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DEDICATION, 



TO THE LONDON RBVIEWERS. 

HIGH AND MIGHTY hOMDS, 

The Dedicator ba8 been infermed, that your 
High Mightinesses are the States General and 
Bargomasters o( the Republic of Letters; 
tliirt;'^ou succeeded Q-auoilier of ingenious 
vfeih, who cleared diioy^^ hf draidbg ax^- digg- 
ing canals, the fog and %hic^^ atr tii^t covered 
it, from the third to the.^xtj^nth.qentury, a 
httge portion of tuoe, iiAl^^i^q less^than one 
thoiiMad two hundred yiears — may God guard 
us from seeing the like again — that y^u «dd> 
ed to the laudible works of these men, banks 
and moands to pvereat the ooean of ign^nMoe 



from breaking in upon it. It would have add- 
ed much to the happiness of mankind, High 
and Mighty Lords, if you had not proceeded 
farther; but the Dedicator is truly informed, 
that yoti have introduced commerce into this 
republic, and that the merchants of this com- 
merce are, the different booksellers, printers, 
and compositors, of the dties of London and 
Westminster. He is also told, from a His- 
tory of your Republic, elegantly bound in 
calf, and well lettered in gold, that you have 
an army to protect this commerce, and that 
the soldiers of this army are, stationers, pa- 
per-makers, book-porters, packthread pedlars, 
ink-makers, and sheet-sewers; and that the 
officers -of jtbis army.are^ jRuthors of various 
desCi^pDoDs, iuclt' as diyi^es, lawyers, physi- 
cians, and%^ ¥^J fts^bers of both Houses 

of Parliaih^tit hi'Catt find time from the oocu- 

* •«•• • •• •••• • 

pation^Jbf.^dtiS^^ drinking 

claret, and shuffling cards ; that the generals 
of this anny are yourselves. High and Mighty 
Lords, and that thecommanderin chief is aLon- 
don Reviewer. It is unquestionably said, that 
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this anny fou^t a long battle agiiinat the ptam 
understandings of the common readers of the 
English language, and that ypu oonf]pi«red, 
High and Mighty Lrards, in so .mucb^ that 
these readers will not buy, or. .look at^ .nor 
read a book^ undl you have fippi*oxed oC it 
The Dedicator, being wrought up to ihehif^^ 
est pitch of adnpiratioa at the expkits of this 
army, has added a. few supernumeraries to 
it, viz. Sir Thomas Lycurgus, a patriot ; Dr 
Skylight, an author and critic ; Dr Kilglister, 
a physician, surgeon, and author ; and a but- 
cher^s son in Cork, who grew up to an extra- 
ordinary raze by eating a great deal of mar^ 
row when a child ; this n^an^s uncle, Bibulus 
Macquickan, a win&.merchant, of the same 
place ; Samuel Fairletter, a bookseller; Charles 
Bearskin, a bookseller of a different descrip- 
tion ; Edward Calfleather, a bookseller'^s clerk 
and a punster; George Dreadthunder, an 
electrician ; Andrew Buskinfoot, an old play* 
er ; Alderman Fatchops, a London merchant ; 
the chieftain Mackbustlekilt, a Scotch High- 
lander ; Doctor Saintbruno and Bishop Exo- 



duB, moral writos ; Mactlleitus, Lividon, and 
LabmcttmiutD^hiMoriiaiS; Maditiution, John 
Sk SfiMiddirift, and Anglecato, novei-writers ; 
Stultum'Oetiio, a poet; Glierrerbo, a divine ; 
and Smiloflh, a political writer. 

The Dedicator hopes that your High Might- 
inesses will allow these good people to pass 
in review before jou, and before such per- 
s6ns as may choose to look at them. 



PART I. 

BIRTH AND EDUCATION. 

The lU^iewer was 4^ace]ided from the old 
Earla of Cmtle P*Uar» a family of lopgand 
lineal desoeot, of gc^t mod^ati^ii wA dig- 
nity. : xh» hmd9 of it did not awmHe any su- 
periority over their iofWiprs that was not 
readiiy granted to them» for none was asked 
that they were not well entitled ta The son 
auoaeeded the &ther for many geneiDstions in 
a Vmi q{ patriarchal simpUeity and rustiQ Ikmi- 
jntality, without pride and ost^ntatian^ . and 
with no more magnificence tha^ pleased those 
wJiiQ partook of th^ bounty,— a manner . of 
living that mu$t every whore have the best 
effect^ in conciliating the good opinion of 
mankind. 



Thar descendants, the little family of the 
Critics, were of a very different description. 
Proud without fortune, and saucy without 
merit, they were little respected by thmr 
neighbours, who considered them in no other 
light, than as the apes of such worthy proge^ 
nitors. 

He that has nothing to confer is apt to de- 
mand what he has no right to, as he that pays 
worst is universally known to dun most. 

The Reviewer was an only son; yet his fil- 
tfaer could not afford tb pay wages to a precept 
tor for him alone, for his estate was small, and 
he was obUged td keep tip a kind of taildry imi- 
tation of the consequence of the Earl of CasUe 
PtUar. He had three daughters, that he edu- 
cated at no small expense, with a View to 
marry them to men considerably above his 
own degree; for vanity ioften looks up in 
matters where pride looks down. Owing to 
this dreumStance he was obliged to send young 
Critic to the house of a neighbouring clergy- 
man, who was obliged to keep a schoo^ from 
the smailness of his stipend, or rather firom 
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the allowance that was given to him from those 
who recei^'ed stipends : this was the pltdn, ho- 
nest, laborious curate, MeagremeaL 

The curate worked hard in a vineyard, the 
master of which seldom pruned the vines or 
pressed the grapes, although he drank of the 
wine they produced, and exacted the rent of 
the vineyard .; the drudgery of keejHng it in 
order, poor Meagremeal performed with a 
scrupulous i^ud conscientious exactness, and 
Sac which he received yearly «?11, Ts. 2d. : 
with this the curate made a shift to live, for 
he had no children ; these little agreeable and 
solacing comforts to the rich, but to the poor 
they are like as many withered limbs rendered 
useless by disease, but which they must maio- 
taioy though at the expense of losmg their 
lives. 

His wife was an industrious woman, the 
daughter of a small Scotch farmer; they 
drank tea once in the week, generally on Suu- 
day morning, before the curate mounted his 
horse, in order to preach at a considerable dis- 
tance ; they drank it with a small loaf of bread 
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and a little butter, and used the eoonomical 
manner of the Dutch at the. forming of their 
republic, as to the sugar required for it» 
which was ground down into a small pofwder, 
and sprinkled lightly upon the bce«d and but- 
ter. 

When Meagremeal^s wife, on a Monday 
morning, bought a joint or piece of meat, after 
having roasted it, she cut two small slices from 
the thickest part, which, with two potatoos 
beat up with the gravy, served tbiem for: that 
day. On Tuesday bread and cheese^ with two 
onions, sent them as a present fronat the sex* 
ton. On Wednesday the piece of meat cold^ 
with hot potatoes, three slices and a half. On 
Thursday, bread and butter and a little tea, 
the same as on Sunday morning. On Friday* 
the joint, eat almost bare, with a cabbage. On 
Saturday it was cut up into small pieces, bones 
and all, and warmed up with bread. On Sun-» 
day Mrs Meagremeal was invited to dine 
with the grave-digger ; the curate dines where 
he can, and aa near the place where he preaehea 
as he can contrive^ 



* The Archbishop resides in a palace, 
tmy«Ia in a ooMrfi, has tventy servwjts, eats of 
two courses, has a third served up that nobody 
eats off; it afterwards dines these idle, inso- 
lent, panipere^, wantoo servants. 

* I travelled in Friuice a few years before the late revo- 
lution of that country. . In Burgundy^ not far from Cha* 
lon^ we came in the evening to an inn ; we went into the 
kitchen to order some supper : in a room near it we ob- 
serve from seventeen to twenty servants^ at supper ; we 
UM. the innke^ia that we ibared he had not sufficient 
ac(p9»QiQ4iM;ion ifor us^ as his ho«ue was so full. He 
^ai4> there was but one traveller in his houae^ a Bishop 
going from Paris to his diocese, and that all these 
servants we saw not only belonged to him, but that 
there were others of a higher degree up stairs along 
with himself. On hearing this we went into theroom 
t» talEea closer view of this troop of vioions idleness; 
we w«re but a short time there, when a welUdresssd, 
nuddl6«^ed man, with agolden-headed cane in hishan^^ 
came in ; he told them to make ready for departure in 
the morning, that so many were to ride on horseback, 
so many in a barriage, others to mount behind ; and 
he delivered his orders with as mueh importance and 
prtdsion, IIS if he were Marshal Tureime's Aide*camp 
gifiBg lodcrs taeng«0s Montisuaulo's anny. 
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HE REMOVES TKOii CtTRATS MBAOREIffeAI.V 
' TO CAMBEIME. 

If at the curate^i the Reviewer had Mt die 
advantage of good living and good company, 
he had the more estimable one of sober meals, 
light suppers, and agreeable slumbers; buthb 
father having been told by some offidous gas- 
;iip the story of the joint of meat and liie su- 
gar, he rung the bell for his wifky and with an 
angry conntenante, asked her, if a petscm de- 
scended from the ancient family of Castk Pil- 
lar rfiould dine and breakfast in such a man- 
ner. 

His wife replied, that it almost bfoke her 
heart to hear of it, but that she had the pka- 
sure to infotm him, that her brother, John 
Longstory, an attorney, in Brief Lane, West- 
minster, had procured him a pauperis birth in 
the University of Cambridge. 

« What r said the father, " a pauper's luBth ! 
wdl, if hitherto be has been served for a week 
with the third part of a leg of mutton, be shall 
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now for a whole month have the satisfaction to 
Jbe prasent at jthe dissection of a grasshopper.'^ 

*^ My dear,^ says she, << it shall not be so ; 
he shall dine as well as any lad in Cambridge, 
and all tie pays fbrit is^ to say grace when the 
rest of the students iffe to dine, and to read to 
them some agreeaUe }»eee of poetry during 
llie dessert"" 

<< The'dessert P' says the husband ; bfi was 
goii^ to reply whh much passion, but on con- 
sUtenng the lightness of bis purse, and thfe 
aianner in^ whiph be blended to provide for 
his daughters, he silently walked out of the 
room, and allowed his wife to mani^ the busi- 
ness in the best manner she could, in desfNte 
of all that he bad heard or known of the antU 
qinty and grettness of the Earls of Castle 
Pillar. . 

She possessed* more prudence and foresight, 
and had less, pride, than her husband. She 
made it her business: to know the customs and 
IMitB of the town ; and she was iitformed, 
that in whatever house a young lad might be 
boarded and lodged, he ought to provide him- 
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self with good blankets, to keep him warm from 
the easterly winds. To guard against them 
comfortably, she got together three good 
double blankets, which, with a few necessaries, 
she put'into a large sack, and in the middleof 
one of the blankets she put a sturdy wdUmade 
cheese, as a present to the principal professor. 
The sack, with its contents, b^g well corded 
and secured from the depredations of rats dur- 
ing the night, was hoisted up on the peasant^s 
back, and he carried it, the young Reviewer 
walking by his side, all the way to Cambridge* 

Could man renew this tumultuous scene in 
a regeneration of life, were he so unwise as to 
wish for perpetual existence in any period of it, 
I think he would fix on that which passes b^ 
tween ten and fifteen ; the child and the half 
boy is then left behind, and the youth, witii 
the feverish anticipation of manhood, is not 
come on; life is a continual source of enjoy* 
ment, without disease or pain. 

Our young Reviewer found himself in dus 
pleasant spring of nature, as he walked along 
with his rustic conductor : the novelty of hb 



situatioQy th0 beau^ of the country , the fresh- 
1I8S8 of the air, and his own still higher and 
fresher spiiita, made him supremely happy. . 

Ah 1 ho^ differ^ from thy situation after- 
war<p[s, when you labqured all day, and afb&r 
it during the- alence of mgbt, ii^ the foul, rot- 
ten^ and pestilential ^ of Patemoster-*Bow, 
praising and dispraising, commanding and ridi- 
cuUi^y the books that issue from the press in 
London^ like :the bees of a hive when a rat or 
a mouse gets into it ! 

What he was taught at Cambridge, I hope 
the good-natured, reader (if there is a reader) 
will excuse me the relation of it; fot how can 
a man describe a country in which he never 
resided ? it would be as difficult for me to do 
it, as it would be for the Lord Mayor of Loo* 
don to describe Curate Meagremeal^s Saturday 
night's repast. 

It is well known that he left Cambridge 
well stored, or rather well stuffed, with vari- 
ous branches of learning. 

His father meant that he should follow one 
of the learned profesmons, and, as the Castle 
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Pillar family had flereral good livings in their 
gift, he pnqfxwed to him to study divinity. 
But the young Reviewer could never forget 
the small morning loaf and the little sugar of 
hb younger days, and his fiuher eouU not 
prevail upon him to run the risk of similar 
treatment; but it was soon agreed between 
them, that he should study the laws of his 
country, and that he should ttke chambers 
for that purpose. He paid his small debts, 
packed up his small necessaries, sold his Man- 
kets, acaxding to custom, to the person he 
boarded with, and taking his bundle in on^ 
band and a stick in the odier, he set off for 
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HS AERItEi IH LONDON-- STUDIES THE LAW~ 
tAKES CHAMBEES-^ADVEBTISES EOE BtSX- 
KESS WITttOVt SUCCESS. 

On his arrival in the smoky and crowded 
capital of the Earopean trade, he delivered a 
letter of inttodaction he had from the princi- 
pal professor at Cambridge, to Satnuel Fair^ 
letter, a bookseller in Holborn. This man 
was a happy contrast to many of his brethren 
in trade, (a few of whom we shall shortly in- 
troduced to the acquaintance of the reader;) 
he sold his books well printed and well bound, 
and at a price that afforded him a moderate 
profit ; which enabled him to live in a decent 
and substantial manner, and with that indc^ 
pendence which is the last thought at night 
and the first in the morning of every true 
British dtizen. This he did when a book was 
his own property. When he sold it for ai^ 
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author, he was obliged, against his judgment, 
to submit to all the arts of book-making and 
book-jobbing, that disgrace so many authors 
of the present time ; he despised the book- 
sellers who asasted them in such undertakii^ 
who were generally men half learned and half 
witted. He did not like these; pretended to a 
deep knowledge in books, in order to increase, 
curtail, or alter the useful and eacoellcnt 
thoughts of eminent men, or make them sub- 
servient to the profits of trade, or to the bad 
but prevailing taste of the times. 

He gave a book a fair trial, by advertise- 
ment in the public papers; and left it to the 
judgment of the public to find out whether it 
was a good or a bad one, and took his chance 
of it accordingly* 

Faurletter got chambers in the Temple for 
him, and advertised that he intended to com- 
m^ce the laborious and hazardous career of 
a lawyer ; the latter, indeed, he soon found it 
to be; for it is the nature of that profes^on, 
that a few successful men engross all the 
emoluments and reputation of it, in the same 
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manner that a kw large stroi^ fish, which take 
their station at the mouth of a bay, eat all the 
small fish that go in and come out of it, and 
will not allow any other fish to take one of 
them. 

The other silent, unfortunate units on th^ 
posterior benches, must sit quietly, if not con- 
tentedly, and hear learned and eloquent ha^ 
rangues, from which they may reap instruct 
lion as well as entertainment ; but when they 
return to their chambers, each had the morti- 
fication to find that, during his absence, the fire 
was burning and spending its heat ; the rent of 
the apartments running on, shoes wearing at 
the soles ; the gown apt to be soiled by the dirt 
that flies about in the air of so great a town 
as London. This impure effluvia rises from 
the wheels of waggons, carriages, and carts ; 
from the hoofs of horses, the feet of men, 
women, and children ; cattle, hogs, sheep^ 
oxen,, mules, fisses, dogs, rats, and cats; 
steams from 200,000 kitchens at the least, 
from numbers of breweries, manufactories, 
furnaces, butcher and fish markets, and stalls; 



18 

burial places to a great amouill;: add to ail, 
about 150,000 privies ; these compound quint- 
essences of putrefaction fly about m the air, 
and subtiilely find their way down the throats 
of the numerous and busy iidiabitants : they 
descend into the stomadi of a duchess as 
readily as into that of a butcher. 

A steak or chop, with a half pint of wine 
and a pint of porter, is required, without any 
thing to make up for these unavoidable neoes- 
sities of the day. 

This was exactly the young Reviewer's case ; 
and instead of attending in Westnnnstei^ Hall, 
as he used to do every day regularly at t^i 
o^clock during term, he walked one morning 
backwards and forwards in his chamber, with 
the anguish and consternation that seizes every 
man who does not know to-day how he is to 
provide for the demands and cravings thiU he 
is sure to-morrow will make upon him. After 
walking in this manner fpr a while, he sat 
down, and, ruminating on his condition, he 
^aid, ^« O ! Pride, well might Mr Pope have 
called you the never-failing vice of fools : he 
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might Iitfv« added^ that jou are but too oftM 
the sad and ill-sailed companion of the needy. 
I am here without bread .to support me, in 
this my genteel avoeation and'seientific ealling ; 
I ain young and strong and healthy, and yet 
I disdain to follow a iiumbler occupation, by 
which I might have a comfortaUe and decent 
livelihood, for fear of tiftmishing the lustre of 
the old family of Castle PiUm*, and the educa- 
tion I have received; but aoce I have got 
thee, Pride, through the dignified channels of 
so many genet^tions, it must be so; I will 
humour thee in thy own way ; I will perform 
no manitid labour, I will work merely by the 
madiines of the imagination and the l^ain :^ 
and in this mood he immediately sat down' to 
write a poem. 

While he laboured for that which never 
comes but of itself, and in its own way, and 
ad its own time, and endeavoured to keep the 
wheels of his imagination from rusting, by the 
means of coffee and brandy, he heard a smart 
knock at his door, and without any other in- 
troduction or ceremony there suddenly present* 



ed himself a little squat, brisk lad, about five 
feet high : h^ told him bis name was Edward 
Calfleather, aod that he served as an apprentioe 
Mr Charles Bearskin, a bookseller in the Strand ; 
and, with a pert quick motion, he presented a 
aoiall bill for paper and some stationary articles 
that the young Reviewer had taken up at his 
shop: he would rather have been presented 
with a bank-9ote for his poem ; but he told 
Calfleather that it would shortly be paid, aod 
added, that the paper he saw on th^ table was 
a poem, from th? sale of which he expected a 
considerable sum ; and asked if Mr Beari^kin 
bought such productions. Calfleather re{^ed, 
that Bearskin did not buy such, but that there 
was a bookseller in Pall-maU> of the naipe of 
Shortmuzzle, who he knew gave goipd en- 
couragement that way, and immediately left 
the room. Asthisprim^ spruce, though di- 
minutive person, had some share afterwards in 
these adventures, we here give some account 
of him. 

He was the son of a waiter at the Cock 
eating-house, opposite to the north side of the 



Royal Ehtchange, the grate in the kitchen 
of wfaidi, during the great run of the house, 
abbut the end of the eighteenth century, was 
equal in length to the ordinary breadth of a 
London patlour. This savoury vdcano began, 
about one o'clock, sleaking, broiling, irying, 
roasting, and grillading, Which continued till 
fi?e o^clock, for the gbrgii^ of at least one 
thousand citizens, that during these hours ran 
out and in, like the Romans of dd to the ex- 
MbiliiHis of their wild beaiAs, and gladiators in 
a circus ; close to the strong furne of this dis* 
8eiAinat<»^ of the gout and scurry, Calfleather 
was bom. When he left school, his ikther 
bound him as an ap{tt«ntice to a tanner in 
Crooked-lane ; but he soon tir^ of scraping 
wet hides and dining on bad tripe, and he re- 
solved to turn his knowledge in tanning to a 
more clean and agreeable occupation. When 
his approiticeship was over, Mr Bearskin took 
him in as a partner and asnstant, so that the 
drudgery of the shop might be taken off hh 
hands, while he passed his time himself at 



dubs and oaflEediouses, in the ecmipatiy of 
players, critics, biidPoons, and newsmongers. 

The young Reviewer was overjoyed al the 
idea of selling Us poem to advantage. As aocNii 
as he had written out a fm copy of it, he 
hurried away and introduced himself to Short- 
muzzle : he found him in a little parlour on 
the ground floor : after a few words of cere- 
mony, he .presented the poem to hjm$ Siort- 
muzzk' read the first line, *< Ha !^ sty^ he, 
*< it is not rhyme,^ ai^d quickly afler» reading 
a little farther, he.exfiliam9d,^^Po, it is 
neither rhyme nor reason.'" These were lipoids 
that he got from some old book of criticism, 
for th^ were known one himdred years at 
least; he delivered back to him his poemt^iuid 
though the words he made use of werei not 
many, they fully explgined bis meaning, I 
rememb^ no more of this bookseller,, than 
that he .was rather of a dark qomplexion, of 
the middle stature, and that he had. i^ dry, 
uncourteous look, and liv^ in Pall-mall ia the 
year 1784 and 86. 
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As soon as he had, with suQk looks and 
heavy steps, reached his apartment, he threw 
himself upon his bed in a fit of anguish that 
partook bdlfc of >stupidity and despair. ^^WeU,^ 
says he, <^in this maoser have vuushed all 
my fi>nd expectations. of happmess; laughed 
at by a boc^idler, mocked imd jieered by a 
bookseller^s deri:.^ 

He reMai|ied in this oomforUess situation 
for a few days ; be. was reduced to such dis-' 
tressy (distress that uogeneiooB crilicB never 
think of,) that he was obUged- So go out one 
evening with his best waistcoat and the best 
of his two shkrts, made up m two smi^ bundles, 
in the pockets of his greal^ooat,. with a view to 
depose Qf tbem at a pawabrokef^s shop (a 
necessary evil in a great town, and the tem- 
porally, though distreas&l friend of the uitfor- 
tuna|fae and needy). As he paMed a coffee- 
house in the Strand, he saw tbioiigha windfpw^ 
that had its curtain not fuUy . dmwn over, bis 
relation and Cambri^^ acquiaataaee, IKck 
Bluntworthy . At sight of him his face bright- 
ened, like that oS an aotiquniy ,oh his way to 



Rome at the «gbt of the dome of St Peter's 

churdi. 

He was afraid to go in ; he went back to 
his lodgings, threw off his great-coat, and 
having dressed himself as well as he could, ill 
a short time he joined his fnend Blantworthy . 

He found him over a bottle of port, at least 
some rough strong red wine mixed with brandy 
and die spirit of lead. After a few blunt forms 
of civili^, Dick asked him what success he 
had at Westminster-hall P It is remarked by 
the curious^ that Scotchmen and Fienehmen 
nefer give a direct answer to any question 
that is put to tfaem^ owing, no doubt, to the 
crafty and wary disposilion of these people. 
An Englishman gives a direct answer, fiom 
an inherent determined prindple, that.no man 
rimll take his beef or his argument from him 
Willi impunity. The young Reviewer did not 
refuise a direct answer ftom any of these mo- 
tiveS) but Aom one as common as either of 
them, diat of not wiAing to begin with a 
recital cf his miscaniage. He said that there 
wet^' some in that dining-room of William 
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Bmus% yfisL Westmififtter-ball) who eat veil, 
dnmk well^ and slept profoundly in fine hoL 
land and dMBasfc, and who sat close up near 
the bead of the ti^le ; but as for hhnodf, be 
should be bappy, if be ¥ere allowed of a hcdi- 
day to get a little soup at the bottom of it : 
even that be could not procure. 

^< Wellj*' says Bkntworthy, " since that is 
the case5 I hope you have &llen on some 
bdsiness or «mpkyment, to compensate you 
finr die loss ?"" 

*f Why," says he, " I had not much time to 
dioose one ; my neeesssty made audi incessant 
d^nands upon me, wi& the vain idea of being 
a €ad^ of the femily of Castle Pillar, that I 
wtfs hurried aWay frdm the dictates of pru- 
dence, like a wisp of cftraw in a thunder storm, 
and I commenced,-— what do you think ?* 

" Why,** says the plain BluntWit^rtSiy, " per- 
haps a wine-merchant.^ 

** Ba ! would it were,'^ says the other ; ** no, I 
became a poet ; and what is still worse, I have 
been ill treated by a bookseSeir, and I have 
been the credtilouB dupe of a bookseller^s ap- 

B 



516 

prentice, a little punster, of the name of Calf- 
leather. He then related what had happened 
to him : a man of the ordinary ccMnmon kind, 
who had neither mudi generosity, nor wanted 
it altogether, would have laughed at him, for 
the profession he had pitched upon in order 
to make up his loss and miscarriage in the 
science of the law. But honest Dick Blunt- 
worthy shook him by the hand, and told him 
not to be discouraged by the crosses of. the 
world, to despise the malice of his. ill-wishers, 

and, filling his glass up to the top and another 
for the young Reviewer, he drank his. health, 

and better speed to his next undertaking. Al- 
though the character may be short, . I cannot 
here refrain from the pleasure of making the 
reader a little better acquainted vdth this 
worthy person. 

Richard Bluntworthy, Esq. was a native of 
the west of England : he was descended from 
a respectable family, that lived contentedly on 
a good estate, but moderate ^ establishment 
which made them always masters of the action 
and inclinations that are the agreeable off- 
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spriogai of iodependence, the greatest bl^flong 
ialife, and which ia oft^n unknown to him that 
spends more than his yearly income. 

He.sueceeded to. this estate at the age of fifty, 
after having served long in the army ; he had 
the candour and the honourable reserved 
character of an English gentleman ; his gene- 
ro^ty arose not from ostentation, but from 
good sense and the genial warmth of his heart : 
but he was liable to a failing, that unfortu- 
nately arises from a wrong application of this 
last agreeable and honest virtue. He poured 
ibrth libations ,on the altar of Bacchus ; but 
be never, allowed these excesses to get the bet- 
ter of the rules he had laid down for a proper 
economy of his affairs, which they seldom do 
in men of strong minds, who cannot bear to 
have their happiness lost for the acquirement 
of tjiose things .which bring along with them 
no solid advantage. 

While they were drinking their bottle to- 
gether, he told him how much he required his 
assistance,, in getting him some place under 
government, so that he might, appear with 
credit in the world. During their conversa- 
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tkm, he never cmoe hinted any peduniiuy Ab^ 
stress but ; udi could not well edCftpe Bkint- 
worthy^s sagacity, in the course of ti naimtive 
delivered by a lawyer without bnntiets, an 
author without friends, and a poet fall of van-> 
ity, though not devoid of imagination. The 
generous Bluntworthy did not wish to wound 
his feelings by offering him a sum of mon^. 
He askedhim if he had any books. He said that 
he had. Bluntworthy then told him that he 
would buy them in order to make up his lib- 
rary in the country, and that it would ht an 
easy matter for him to get die reading of asr 
many books as he had a mind to in a town 
like London ; in this manner he meant to re- 
lieve the wants of his relation : they Walked 
to the Temple to see the books. Bluntworthy 
was not surprised to find, that they consisted 
of a few old law books, and the Poems of Tarn 
D'Urfy : he gave him a fifty pound note fctt 
them. 

When the young Reviewer found hima^ 
alone in his apartment, and when he compared 
the note to what the books had cost him, whidi 



S0 

was mmfdj 9B mfjay al^qgSsi oq the varioua 
sl«^ aqdi^qi^ h^it^fli^h^ with which the 
Brili8h4n^tfi)a^Uiii)ipiV5tds more thaaapy other 
^t^ ''mfi 4«!> ^94d, be said, to himself, *^ This 
is: sQCQi^hiDK v^y BgropakH^ ; how iHun&urtably 
Bugbt Qx?^ ^'^ 00 su(dti profits ! Had I where- 
with to jbpiyj^ h^ bQ9H9, 1 think I might join 
tH? SViJhM^nl^ JMTofitsi of a tradesinan to the 
<ie#ahl# q09\IIMitif9P of an. author,, ao4. hci% 
IPj tjbe fo^ hii;( , u|aR9ib8jtaiilidL iUu^ons of a 
poa^'' Fi4ll<»f ]|i8 qew ewploymeiit, and of 
the weMth a^^i pk^isu^^.ijt j^oii^ised te> afford, 
he I^ft his. J^dgMifSy and w^t in quest of hie 
exfeeU^t fviiend aad beniE^a<:t<;^» Mr filunt*- 
w<irthy, 

J9j^ frif^ild:Fas of that benign an4 good dM^ . 
position that^y t^iMTg pleased him, if it o^j 
pltaflad^otl^rs^ He apprpfed of his scbeme, 
fia^x he woqld 4c^^ every thing in his power if) 
DromgCe it» and tha^ he would give him the 
loap of JBIQQ to epable him to put it in exa^iii.- . 
tjpn. Fride^ w^ it an^es irpm an intsroiix* 
tare of se}£<^«f il;, aHpef<;ili9u^)ep99 and vanr 
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ity, is a vice both odious and treublesome to 
soeiety ; and when it arises from a haughty 
desire for solitary independence^ it can scarce- 
ly be called a virtue. This young nian, who 
had not five pounds in the world, before he 
got the fifty pounds bank-note for his books, 
hardly thanked his friend for the handsome 
ofier of £100 ; he coldly sud, he hoped the 
loan would soon be paid him, with the inter- 
est, from the profits of his trade as a booksel- 
ler. Bluntworthy either did not see, or, from 
the goodness of his heart, fNud little attention 
to this unthankfulness ; and on some further 
conversation, he told him that he would introu 
duce him to an author of eminence, a member 
of Parliament, a good speaker, and a man well 
known at court and in the country. 

He that, half starving, faintly received the 
offer of £100, listened with as much eagerness 
to this proposition as a young simple giri 
would to a tale of love told to her by a 
dancing-master. He rejoiced at the idea of 
becoming acquainted with a popular rich au- 
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thor and a member of Parliament^ the wor- 
thy and respectable Sir Hiomas Lycurgu», 
and the ocmgemal friend of Squire Blunt- 
wovthy. 



tAET lit 

HE IS iNTEODtTCBD TO SIB THOMAS LTdTEGI^S^ 
AND COMMENCES BOOESEI.LEE. 

The man that I think the greatest of anti- 
quity (with diffidence be it said) has deliTerad 
it down as a maxim, that friendship can only 
be fonned between the virtuous ; had he fived 
during a late memorable revolutiim, he might 
have had cause in some measure to alter his 
opinion; and it only confirms the old say- 
ing, that there is no general rule without an 
exception : it was from this suUime, but rate 
and inconstant attraction of friendship arising 
from virtue, that an acqumntance suddenly 
sprung up between these two worthy persons. 
Sir Thomas was bom in the south of Eng- 
land, where he possessed a great estate; he 
was genteel in his person, with a mild and in- 
genuous countenance ; he had a stifihess in his 
manner, which arose from habits of study, and 



a eoiMflkti^nal ddportment which no man is 
tlHHOugUy aUe to shake off. |n his youth 
he wai mber, studbcis, aod attentive to every 
tneaa^ that oould enable him, through life, to 
mfldce a eonsiderablk figure in the world ; to 
these he aidded the moat indefi^gable perse- 
veranee^ the most unwearied industry in pro- 
iimtiiig the good of his country, by writing on 
^^•ttons sufeyects eonneqted with it, and by es- 
taUirinug inslitutions, the utjiity pf whioh wilt 
bc^lsiag' remembered; but .he idlowed himself 
tt> he mMed by a weakness*-^ was vanity : 
be was so completdy carried away in^ the 
vortex of tUb futile passdon, that he swallow- 
ed praise, flateery, and raiBery, with little or 
no discsriminadon. 'Hiis led him to undertake 
more tlian be was able to accomplish ; for the 
gifts of nature, as .well as the acquirements of 
scMDce, must be greatly weakened by being, 
divided, and he that might appear eminent in 
0i«e seietlce, or art, afqpears to disadvantage in 
a number of thetn. 

But Mttle particles of dust mix with the. dew 
OB the taiost faeauttftil v^dure of the'Bi<Ntung ; 
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not greater Ihon thtse to men of C8iidi#aF 
one foible uppear in the character of thb 
cellent friend to mankind, the confltant patran 
of ingenious young . men ; and nolviMMtaadU 
ing the ingratitude of some of them, and Jthe 
neglect of their parents, no new face c^ver left 
him with . a cloud of disappointment on it, 
which he was always ready to wipe away, agad 
he provided for more persons of this descijp- 
tion than any man of his time. Such wa^ 4he 
patron of the young Reviewer in his new oaieer 
of vending as well as criticising the hterary 
productions of the times. 

By the generosity of Bluntwortt^y, and the 
patronage of Sir Thomas Lycurgus, be w^ 
enabled to set up as a bookseller in the StzuuL; 
^ house was taken, an apartment fitted iq> with 
shelves, desks, and all the apparatus neoesscury 
for vending a profusion of ideas. But there 
were two persons wanted, and without thnr 
assistance no bookseller can carry on business ; 
these were, a laborious steady printer, and a 
sharp long-headed sdiolar, who should be a 
good judge of books, and well acquainted with 
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suok afthnre the best cbMiG^ to succeed in the ' 
world.' With this view, he waited cm Sir 
TbcmasLycuigus as the most proper person to 
rcooiBmead him to such necessary persons. H<e 
firnnd Sir Thomas writing some letters at ten 
o^docky after, having breakfasted; an hour 
when most men of his rank are in bed, and 
gnmg their eyes the first rub in the morning ; 
he tokl hkn his business, and Sir Thomas 
gave him a letter to a printer of the name of 
MaqKNt, and another to Dr Skylight. Mac- 
port was the son of a. drayman in Thames- 
street, who meant to have brought him up tp 
his own profession, for which he was well 
qualified by nature, from the strength of his 
constitution and the size of his limbs. The 
calves of his legs.were little inferior to those 
of that, huge and gigantic statue that repre- 
sents the Law at the door of the French pan- 
theon at Paris ; his shoulders resembled those 
of the Farnese Hercules ; his lungs breathed 
freely in a chest not inferior to these principals 
of the human body. A mind, the inhabitant 
of such a tabeniacle, could not well brook to 
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be constantly enifdoyed in pourmg btd tmtil 
beer from one cask into another 4 too proud 
fbr being a porter, and too stout for the oon- 
fitiement of a shop, and too amUtioiis not to 
be in some way useful to mankind. Robert 
Macport resolved to follow the trade of » pnn.. 
ter, a business in which his body and his mind 
could have full scope for action. 

Dr Skylight was the scm of an old, crabbedy 
drunken officer of engineers ; his father left 
htm nothing as an inheritance, but a learned 
education, a sharp piereing eye, an acquihne 
nose, that he was ready to thrust into every 
place and company that would admit it, a con- 
tentious argumentative spirit, and a groat deal 
of knowledge and ability, both natuiral and acr 
quired, with a consideraUe share of the pride 
that belongs to them. He resembled, not re- 
motely, the famous Earl of Sbaftsbury, that 
lived in the reign of Charles the Second ; like 
him he had from nature an intuitive genius 
for the law ; busy, active, al^, and eloquent, 
he would have shone in that transcendent bat 
perverted science ; but it was Skylighf s fate 
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toJUlow a prolesston that did not suit the nli* 
ttml turn of his mind, and not succeeding m 
it) lie tvas^ted bis time in fruitless endeayoim 
t» instruct and please the public. He starved 
o» the productions of his pen, when he some 
way attracted the notice of Sir Thomas Ly- 
corgus, who recommended him to the young 
Review^er, as a learned, ingenious, but neglect- 
ed man. He got employment for him ; but 
it was nearly a)s bad as what felons receive in 
a mine — the labour was Skylight^s, the profit 
the young Reviewer^s. 

When he had fully consulted with Skylight 
and Macport, as to the purchase of the books 
bl& required, they made a range through the 
citiss of London and Westminster, and thdir 
nmnieBse enviiona (the greatest in the world.) 
In a Anxt time they fitted up a tderable book- 
seller^s shop. He then turned to Macport, and 
told him, that there was still something neces> 
sary, if not to his trade, at least to his com- 
fort, and it was the acquaintance of a brother 
bookseiier, with whom, after the fadgues of the 
day, he could unbend himself and take a pot, 
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and that he would have no obgeedoii if Mac- 
port himself would sometimes join them, fRbes 
his business allowed of it . Macpoit.told>iiin 
there was a man of this description in the 
neighbourhood, of the name of Bearddn, that 
he thought would suit him. 

^^ Bearskin r says he, abruptly ; << ao there 
is, and I think I owe him a small bill ; and 
has he not an asdstant and clerk, a squat lit- 
tle rascal of the name of Calfleather ?*" 

^< I think so,^ says Macport. 

<< Ha r says he, << I fear the mast^ and 
the man are like two pieces of the oame 
cloth;' 

Says Skylight, who was standing by, *^ Sir, 
that need not.be any bar to your acquaintance 
with Mr fiearskin, for no man keeps his clerks 
in better order, nor can any man be of a fitta* 
disposition to do if 

<< Well,^ says he, *^ let us make him a visit, 
and, at the same time, pay him his small bill.'" 
They departed for this purpose, and when they 
had entered the shop, they heard a noise in 
the room behind it, and understood the owher 
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\I8S tiiei»i Ihey fouod him scolding a poor 
anthem tfaul £uled in producing, at the stated 
ti»e, a toeiitt^e <^ electricity, for which he had 
refeified a siHn ofmoney in adi^ance. This was 
Jibe ing^nmis but unfortunate George Dread- 
thunder. Dr Skylight interceded for hiniy and 
when the black ire that bailed in Bearskan^s 
stomach, had a little sub^ded, he introduced 
the young Reviewer to him as a brother book- 
seller and. neighbour/ who had lately set up in 
. the trade, and who would be ghid of his ac- 
quailKtance. They exchanged civilities, and 
agreed to meet for the enjoyment of each 
other^s conversation at a future period. 

Geoige Dreadthunder, that Skylight inter- 
ceded for, was the son of a bookseller in Lon- 
don ; the industry of the father enabled him 
ta give the son a learned education at Oxford, 
where be apfdied himself with great care and 
altention to the study of electricity and meta- 
phyacs, to which the turn of his mind led 
him ; , and wishing to make himself known, by 
being singular in his studies and way of 
thinking, he broached anew doctrine unknown 
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before to thftt anmant nmA grait sMnuHry «f 
iearning; he eadeavoiifed to aeoount k» fine 
Biibtile refinenieiits ol meCa^yflieid ft&Medm 
by the piiiieipks aind nature of eleiBtri^^; 
bttt the more he looked into this well Ae iees 
he saw of the bottom ; the more he dug the 
farther he was from it, until it presenled to bis 
view a long dark hole iWl of ifnp^oMtnibk 
mist ; but his mind had not strength enoogh 
to perceive that the unalterable decrees off na- 
ture prevent the strongest intelleet from see- 
ing farther. He then bought a new-inventeil 
telescope, and an electrical machine, afld life 
determined to make a fire, aiid t6 gaze if he 
could do no more. The Reviewer ndw found 
himseif in a situation the most agreeable that 
he had experienced during his life. He was 
patronised by Sir Thomas Lyeurgus ; Ik 
Skylight assisted him ; Robert Macport print- 
ed for him. He drank his pot at night With 
Charles Bearskin, and the worthy Squire 
Bluntworthy was the bulwark and ^leet-an. 
chor of his credit. As the young Reviewer, 
one night, smoked his pipe' over a good fire 
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aod ^ &mmmg tmlmi^ alp^g wUb Qbfurk^ 
BMrdcin, Ned CalflMUi«r tiaive iiHo the 
room in ^asxprnj M^tii.Get^y^^ Dce«dtl|uoder. 
The Be^ieirer wiis in tfa^ nnddk of an huf^orr 
Qiis.8tory,.witha ]«ughiqg:and.^reles8 ooun. 
temoipfi^ biit at,^c^ of Cal^eather it changed 
all t^ a auddeo^ apd became ii« settled and 
gmw a» tii9. hal&fifiifbed bust q€ Brut^B in the 
gallery at Flaienoe. 

Ned Calflaatb^, hon^et^ M^M^. ^be com- 
ptmjr and aaid* '^ THis is Mr Cnti^, the geur 
tknnaa lately aet. up af a bopfcs^lar, in the 
naghhoiqjbioQd.^ 

Bearakso answered ^< It is,"" 

<< Yeiy^ aays be, *< and be ia thagenllaQiaB 
that you dvected with a pos^aa tp ShpFfmu^lef 
in Pall-inali;' 

*^ And if your poem had l^n a fpgd onie,r 
said Calfleather, ^<yau would fiot baye rqf^nt. 
ed of your moming^s trip."' 

On thiB the young Reviewer aaia^ a poker, 
and Ned Calfleatber a shovel ; Gaofg^ Drpidi. 
thunder thrust himself under the U|bie^ and 
Bearskin^ with all his blustering, was a little 
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The Reviewer was going to 
advance, but Calfleatber, who had squalled 
himself, like a vidous cat that had a miiid to 
beat oflT a baie-skinned, soft^eared, diubby- 
headed pointer, umed a bknr at him, whkh 
was so feebly and unskilfany warded off that 
the sharp comet of the shovel hit him just 
above the temple, and he fell motionless with 
his head towards the grate. The little con- 
queror threw the shovel into the &e, and 
made off witb himself. Charles Bteiiskin Vur- 
ried to the relief <tf his friend ; be Ufied Mm 
up, and found that his wound was a baid 'one. 
George Dreadthunder lifted up his head^ ^md 
peeped from beneath the table ; not seeing the 
little hero, he remarked it was a pity, for,^y 
the powers of Alchime, he would have thrown 
him out through the window. 

When the Reviewer had come to himself^ 
he asked if there was a surgeon, or any person 
of medical skill at hand P Charles Bearskin 
told him there was one in the next street, and 
that he was likewise a phy^cian, having taken 
degrees, and acted in both capacities as occa- 
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sion reqwed* ^^ He is Iftewtse^*" says li^ <* aa 
aUl^r as welt as a critic of no small abililies.'" 
At any other time, and in amy other ciivain- 
stanee, the latt^ part of this character would 
have delighted tbf^ Reviewer ; but, situated 
as he then was^ he merely desired that he 
might be sent for: he asked hia name, and 
BiearskiD rqolied, Etl^kter, a native of Ire^ 
land. " Whe» this Hercidean pioduetioa of a 
nMMSt cUmate entered the room, and fiound that 
a dapper apprentice had made somuchhavock 
in so shcnt a time, he seemed to r^retthat he 
was not present to put Greorge Dreadtbunder^s 
l^psat in exfioiition : he dressed the Reviewer's 
wound expertly, imd conducted him home, 
and in a few days he was as well as ever. As 
tlus huge person had afterwards aconsiderable 
share in these adventures, the following short 
accounf- of him may b^ acceptable to the 
readbr: 

Heliagabulous Kilglister was a native of 
Cork, in Ireland, and the son of a butcher in 
that city. He measured six feet seven inches 
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in heigbt ; wa$ as status bfawnjp and htmA 
in pn^Kyttioo to that bfigbt» n$ tim ^PtMiigp- 
iiiaas 4U)e reported to be jya pr0ppvtipn to 
tbeira, whieh fior eKOoedi tbatiOf tile fiuno- 
peBii% and all the other natiolis of tbe wmii 
bitherfto known. 

As the Briidsh iiavy» and our.svroaow tmi 
plantatiores.are yjetualled from Cork^ tltere is 
an immeiuie slaughter .of oxen and dlker naitib 
there; and every buteh^ in the |riao<^haa at 
c om m an d oapacaous wooden bowjs fiUad. wi^ 
maoow* 

The Deader need not be told thalliaU Kil- 
Rioter was well fed in his y^Nith^ or-thalbhe 
giMT to the me just mentaon^d. To aToid- the 
oontagion of viae in the «itj 0i J)iiWki» and 
the Gumberous burthensome weiglM^ of ;th^ 
leamii^ thai young men are Obliged torsitfamk 
to in the uniT^Dsity there, as.soon as ha left 
school, his father sent him to a univeiaily in 
Scotland ; there, as it ought to be, his nund 
was left at freedom to pursue the study of 
that science or art that nature had moat fitted 
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itvfor; 'mdmmtr 4kikgiAg bi^ to be a gelie- 
ml ^efadbT) ia ^order to be & proficient in 
aay^^ittHoliir iRatieh, he was edoiat^ at 
k^eairpMiie^ axid norc so miidk tnwibted irkh 
fbniitf^ as he woidd have been in the Doblint 
C(dk^. Having finished his education a« 
liM utiivepsity, he went to London wirii a 
inem ^to practise in one of the large hoi^tali^ 
of>lhat^uge city. This situation be got by 
meMi of 'his uncle, a ^elkknown wine-m^- 
chant, and a great drinker at €6rk, called 
Bibulus Macqmckan; the Lord Lieutenant 
gol>'drunk with 'him xm a journey through the 
soudi of Inland, aasd Mac^iekan proeured 
thi» fevour ibr lus nephew. In tbi» o^w siivfa- 
tadii^hfertel character app^u^, that hithert» 
lay eoBceakd imder 'the fornix and restraints 
of iteb^Mftic taition. 

Hit manners were as boisterous as his per. 
son was uncouth ; he waVked Tudely wi Cb a 
quick {MK^ and carried in his h«id a Slick; 
in Ireland catted a bit ; his busby hair, ^U 
combed and uhtied, rolled about tM cheeks, 
which were covered generally with a black- 
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matted beard^^-Ae ends of his ooMBe wooUen 
stockings half appeared far want of garl»8 to 
keep them up. With this ungwnly iqipearaiice, 
Kilglister was not deficieiit in the knowledge 
of his profession, and many, other ao^iire- 
ments of learning; but they were rendered 
disagreeable and offensive by a contradictive 
temper and rude behaviour: he had no idea 
of the proprieties of time and place, tto neces- 
sary to decorum, and the agreeable comnHini- 
catums of the worid. 

The young Reviewer, in his new employ- 
ment of a bookseller, had an oppcHtunity of 
seeing men and things in a diflk^t light .from 
that in which he viewed them, .when he:Wafi a 
silent and unemployed lawyer and.a .starving 
fruitless author. He was patronised by men 
of eminence and abilities ; he was enabljsd to 
estimate the common fate of books, what makes 
them sell, and whi^t leaves them unisold. Dr 
Skylight infonned him (and he could do, it 
from experience), that the fate of a Jboclk. de- 
pended altogether on the genius, turn, and 
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humour of him that; criticised it, since the 
public never lookc^d at a book until it passed 
the (Krdeal .of criticism^ and the hot plough- 
ahaivi of the reviewers : that few books were 
so well written as to force commendationrfrom 
men whose sole business it is to criticise them ; 
who had round the balls of their eyes a thin 
deleterious ichor, that often fell upon the 
print and the leaves of a book, which so blasted 
and soiled it, that nobody would buy or read 
it: that the great body of the people, the 
middle ranks, who read and reflect most, 
were more fq)t to blame than to praise ; that 
they did not like to see authors, little and 
newly known, looking over their shoulders, — 
men who were yesterday on a level with them- 
adves, to-day strutting and lording it over 
them, and pointing out the road in which they 
should walk; teaching them the manner in 
which they were to act and live in the world : 
that be might see, from the advancement of 
learning, and from the increased wealth and 
leisure of individuals, that every man thought 
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himself a critic ; and consequently, that a 
general calendar of c r i tic i sm would be well 
received by the pubKc. He immedKately re- 
signed the management of his shop to Charles 
Bearskin, and he set up the first review that 
was known in England and its language. 
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PART IV. 

HE COifMEMCES REVIEWBE. 

In every new undertaking there is a species 
of enthusiasm that seizes the mind. Hope 
kindly, though often falsely, spreads a delu- 
sion over the understanding that tends to dis- 
solve the unforeseen difficulties that so much 
abound in the different situations of life. 

No man should have been better acquainted 
with these than the Reviewer, from his for- 
mer occupations ; nor did he altogether over- 
look them. Before he entered on his new and 
hazardous career^ he consulted his fiieiids, 
Cbaries Bearskin and Dr Skylight. ' 

They advised him, as the business was new, 
to insert in the public papers an advertise- 
ment, by which he should inform the world of 
his intention to review, criticise, aiid analyze 
all new publications, of whatever species of 
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compoBitton they might be. This having been 
done, they next considered the manner of con- 
ducting their new business, and how it could 
be most expeditiously and beneficially carried 
on ; they agreed that the Reviewer should be 
the dictator as well as director and. chief cri- 
tic ; that Dr Skylight should be his assistant 
and counsellor ; that Bearskin should sell and 
get off the books ; and that Robert Macport 
should print them. All matters being now 
adjusted, they took a house in Paternoster- 
Bow ; they fitted up the best room in it for a 
study and composition-room, and they placed 
a large desk in the middle of it fcH* that pur- 
pose. Ned Calfleather was despatched to get 
such books as best suited the beginning of 
their critical career. The Reviewer' at this 
time was a person upon the whole of good ap- 
pearance, but he had an unhappy sourness and 
hirintual superciliousness in his mcmner, that 
arose as much from nature as from former 
disappointments in life. Envy was a prevmU 
ii^ ii^edient in his composition; a legacy 
bequeathed to him through the consequential 
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ab&turdities of ten generations ; and where 
could this hlear-eyed little vice fix her abode 
more properly, than in the breast of him who 
Was obliged to dine on an ilLdressed, and, be- 
fore it came to his chambers, half-^ld beef- 
steak and a pint of porter, and at the same 
time think himself equal to the son of the 
Prince of Conde, or the brother of the Duke 
of Lorraine ? These were imperfections not 
likely to allow a man to succeed in the supple, 
active, and acute science of the law ; he thought 
himself entitled to a situation in life to which 
he did not properly belong, and out of which 
it were better for himself and others if he 
could be prevailed upon to remove. He con- 
stantly grumbled at not receiving the respect 
that he thought due to him, and was out of 
humour at the least neglect of it ; so that every 
one was obliged to salute him first, or he would 
pass by, without notice or salutation, his inti- 
mate friends and acquaintance. But in the 
middle of all this vanity and pride he could 
descend to little meannesses, which he ac 
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quired from the manner in which he was 
brought up. 

They now got every thing ready for their 
first monthly and critical pamphlet, except ma- 
terials to work upon ; but a reviewer'^s mate- 
rials are different from those of other trades- 
men ; they must have good materials to make 
good work, but he must be furnished with 
bad materials, otherwise he would have no 
work at all. They waited eagerly for the pre- 
mature production of some vain, inadvertent 
young man, when Ned Calfleather came into 
the room, and threw upon the desk a history 
written by Jonathan Sternbottom, a Scotch 
parson. - • - 

** What ! Sternbottom ?^ says the Reviewer; 
^^ he studied with me at Cambridge ; he was 
not a bad scholar, but rather an ingenious 
kind of young man ; but to think of writing a 
history,-— it astonishes me to see young men in 
this manner go beyond their depth.** 

Dr Skylight said, " that the book ought to 
have a fair trial, and that no judgment should 
be passed upon it without mature deliberation ; 
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that he ought to banish from his under- 
,8tandii^ the prejudice that seizes all mankind 
against those who pretend to be wiser than 
.others, whidi all aiithors, small and great, do 
when they publish their thoughts to die 
world."" 

" Po r says the Reviewer, " it raises my 
iiid]gna,tion to see men from the ordinary level 
of mankind presume to buoy themselves up 
to the importance of men of genius,-r-A history, 
afid that of an ancient and warlike country, 
indeed ! Had he written the history of a small 
iown, or a siege or the . like ^ but to : think of 
writing the history of an ancient kingdom,-— it 
were more in his line to cant on the mysteri^ 
and sjrmpathies of the Grospel.^ ' 
. Next.morning as, in a satisfied manner, he 
read a newspaper after breakfast,- reposing 
lumself after the. fatigues of a late supper and 
too much' punch, Calfleather. . came into his 
afiartment with a. newly.published book:— 
" There, Sir,'^ says he, <* ,is the History of the 
House of Tudor for you.''-—" What !" says the 
Seviewer, ^< nothing less than history :— when 



Ned. <<A£ewdevil6,''tt3rftbe. ««YouwMl: 
gei^ over it,"" aay» Calfleafther. ^ I amdiest 
judge of that,^ says the Reviewer ; *^ I.xieare 
miie of you^ interfereDoe."" Calfleathcr saw 
that it was necessary for him to depart, but^he 
would 90 ta his own way, and said, thatiiwtead 
of a bistoc^» it would soon- be a. story hissed. 

H^hen he left the room the Bisvieiwer tbokiip 
Ibe book; ^ cLet uasee what we have^tbeii,^ 
aays lie; ^^ isome abuse of Heiury VIII. -no 
doubt, .some cowRire on his vigour and eroritr^ 
(obis vav^; agre,tmeaiit to be addediothe Sam- 
toryoftheHouseof Stuart The£ltithor.iDOBnai 
iiick in Bwre^sanfles dian one:; indeed, wiitten 
iiyeome hungry Scotchman, ^ho wishes to get 
isQBie more of our money ; » complete epitome 
ike history of four r^gns in two .volumes, two 
Migns ;to a vohme ; vc^ mechamcally adjoaU 
od. But I foq^t, there was Edward VI., 
Jbiit his. reign was short ; let us see.^ He 'i«lul 
St while, asul tben thiew the book down upcMi 



tftlfriiHb. «^fte v8ty ■Mti,*' ^ n^s fab, wtim 
Tffit the Hklorfcf the Hou«»df fltuait ; 0^ 
mp$/mvfmg dowii our threat8|»mve bbediiBnoe,^ 
aad noa-^MMstanee ; be wept for the Emrl'of 
Sitfford, and he woakt bang Queen Elimberti 
and burn QuMen Mary.^ He ^anced ibroiigh 
$he volumeB, sMirhiiig down •tbe exeeplmaMe- 
fHuBsages. After hiB faypereritieal spleen had a 
Iktle evaporatsd, ^^ it is verj bard^ my^ he/ 
*^ that these tall meagre Scotchmen will not 
wnte the buaren annillsef their own bareicoun- 
tiy, they must interfere 'wkh our faiiltcflpy for* 
asath.'^ Hecoiild not^ or 4ie would not, 'see^ 
that happy medium between the mta dflencHs of 
Sallust, and the diffusenessof Livy ; he cotlU^ 
see nothicig either piBiseworthy or excellMt, 
in the aimpiicity and persfnomty of the HfaAory 
of = the Houte of Tudor, Where impartial f^hi« 
kaopby gains the candid readeir'is oonseoft 
against the prejuiMees and partialitieB <if tte 
iKirld, as does that unequalled histori^iil 
composition, the History frf the Citil WW 
which so soon ensued against Charles the' FiViit. 
Says Robert Macport, « Can one of |fta tefhire. 



what the Bonmns thought of Livy wfacfli he 
composed the first part of his history ?^-^« I 
caoDOt well say,^ replied Skylight; *^ hot I read 
somewhere, that one day as he came dut i»f 
the bath, and as he rubbed his eyes andebeefes 
with a towel, he rather made too mairfr wfy 
faces and contortioBs of countenance, bat such 
as are not uncommon in these cases, thpu^ 
not so well suited to the dignity of an his- 
torian.^ 

That while he was in this posture, wicb one 
leg . carelessly hanging over die other, diei^ 
came in.at the door of the bath a young ^ert 
critic; he looked at Livy full in the face; "Wha^ 
says he, *\ is this the man who pretends to id» 
form us of the OTigin, exploits, and actions of the 
Roman people ?'^ Li vy^s modesty, and the awk^- 
ward situation in which he found himself, dis* 
abled him from making any reply ; he quietly 
put on his clothes, and walked out of the bath, 
without speaking a word, leaving the ifl-na* 
tured critic more hurt and mortified by his i^ 
lence than if he had reproached him in the 
severest manner* 
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After the^ had disputed a considerable time 
upanr the merits of the Scotch parsoii^s history, 
^ Come,^ says die Retiewer, << let us pass seh- 
tenoe; and. Doctor, as you were recommended 
to me by Sir Thomas Lycurgus, I ask your 
advice before I pass it.^ 

'< I am not fond of giving advice,^ says 
Skylight. 

** Why ¥^ says the Reviewer. 

*< Because,^ says the Doctor, << a wise man 
does not requke it, and a fool is sure never to 

^< Po r says the Reviewer, << I am a species 
between these two, so that you may freely 
give \C* 

<c Well,^ sajrs Skylight, <^ be sure never to 
criticise this, or any other new book, until you 
have ate a good dinner ; and after you have 
picked your teeth, and drank your leoond glass, 
and wish to be amused, take up the book ; and 
it is ten to one if you do not find a beauty, that 
you find ideas capable of h&ng made beautifiil 
as well as useful, by the application and culti- 
vation of the authors mind. But if you take 
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lip. A bB9kia:tbe .moKDiii^ Mtb' thefiwftjaf 
gng and td^fooDo .Mftttemd 'Over yaax r^u% 
you will most asBUcecUy not aee these beauties 
mur these ideas, or if .you happen to l|ght upoa 
them, you will only see them tfaroogh .the<me* 
dium of spleen, discontent, and ill4uinunu'^ 
and you will as naturally , pass >over them to 
the imperfections of the book, as an excise 
officer would pass the :most delicate wine to 
get at. a jcask of .gin, 

** Fray, Sir,^ aays the Reviewer, ^^ are ^;ou 
come here to assist me, or are you xome U> 
dictate to me,for.ratherto lav^h at me?'^ Sky- 
light was going to r^ply^ and matters bad die 
appearance of a serious dispute, when a'servant 
came in with a card to him : he opened it and 
read, — 

^^ My Lady Grintaudry has the infioUe 
honour to present her very and most respect- 
able compliments and respects to the Beviewer, 
as^hepuiffoses and has preconcerted to have 
aiout at Jier house this ev^ni^g, of cards and 
xnuaic^ w^th daocing.and walkii^gi and {the very 



.bc^ thb favour of hk cooopmy, Md'wnk» 
ithalihe niay ioorease and augment, iQth.Ui8 
cnljealeoadj uteris thefelicityof ^ aiterUttO- 

Ma&ia Loui«a CASdUHE GumAvmr. 
Band Street , 2 o'clock. 

<< By the g^eioaty of a Reviewer,"" says 
he^ ** this i^ a laoost polite lady ; this is dl^ 
fi»t lime that we have been asked out since we 
oommenced Reviewers; dress your wi^ and 
brush your sboes^ as well as your elathes» Sox 
we shall go directly/^ Ned Calfl^her was 
seat for a hackney-ooach, and as .soon as it 
arrived, they went off to my Lady Grintaudry's 
house. When they arrived, they were ushered 
into a large ill*furnished room, full of most 
extraordinary company ; the hostess sat at the 
bead of it, under a kind of mock canopy, that 
bespoke the poverty as well as vanity of the 
owner; it was made of a common Holland 
sheet, with a few half- worn India .shawls,, fixed 
over a great ann^cfaair. 
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It 18 neoesttry for mankind to liiif<e alwayii 
smiething new, qomething to vaty and diange 
the- heavy tediousness and dull umformity of 
life. When this meets with feeble int^ects 
and a weak head, it becomes ridiculous, iiir it 
branehes out into grimace and aflTectadon, in- 
to extraordinary dress, and a love of some- 
thing peculiar and singular in manners and 
appearance. This last propensity was exactly 
the case with my Lady Grintaudry and her 
guests ; they were composed of weak and idle 
men imd women^ who can find no better em- 
ployment than to imitate those whom Aey 
think their superiors. When the Rel^wer 
and his friends went up to salute the lady, she 
received them with a kind of half-grin, half- 
laugh; this was fashionable at the thne, 
though it made the female countenance as hi- 
deous as that of the two women that Mr Biron 
mentions to have seen on the west coast of Pa* 
tagonia after he had been wrecked near the 
straits of Magellan. Some of the company 
had buckles in their shoes three inches broad, 
and so long that the ends of them came down 
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6ii:;eiiehisid6'Of'tfae fool tSt.Aejrstfudc t&e 
gi0tti]d* There- were^ aonie jom^ meo, not 
tweoiy^^^e i^eaT^idlafgBf who woke large baskj 
n^^s iipon Jne thick hnr ; . and they thought 
ib a ootable pieee^ of siogulark^y to . hide tbb 
natural and/ beautiful ooveripg.of the head, 
the ftymbol oS youth .and health, for so fabe 
an.qmament^as the.hair of perhaps aeme un- 
fortunate diiieag eA peraen who, languishmg in 
a )bA, imght dispone of it for a little subaist- 
enee. . Another set of young men wore wwt- 
ooats.so short that they searcely oovencd the 
pits of the stomachs. ^ This deficiency was amp^ 
ly made up- for at the other end; for there 
they were tucked ujp by meaira of cellars so as 
to cover both ears; the upper eods of .the 
breast flaps w«*e so high that they annoyed 
the wearer all the time of dinner, and daogled* 
about his mouth so^as to prevent the getting 
down liis victuals. The nedtcloths of these, 
apes of good breediog were tied round tbwr 
chms; they looked like: so many persons es^ 
caped from an ho6|^tal full of patients ill of 
the king's evil. But among the company 



tKen w$$ a mMtstry tqaire liiai hnke Araugh 
aifc the ruki cf polile aMeoiblies ; for heomc 
^Mve aerewed up in budddcm braecies nd 
boiito; the former iwve so tight that his stop 
was not three faiehes long, and he moved like 
a'Cat in pattens, to the gneat entertmnment of 
the rest of the company, who, aeoordmgto the 
umal weakness of hnman nature, laughed 
at tbb afasurdity in the squire^ though diey 
eookl see none in themsdves* The la^es 
woie most cxtraovdinary head-^dreaaes, aoase 
of them three feet hi^, ending at the top like 
a sngar-loaf: the materials o£ these creals 
were whalebone and wire, the hair tucked up 
to lliem, with the various &miniae ornaments 
dP ribbons, flowers, and laoe. It would be 
tiselesB to enumerate many otfaw unoonth 
dresses among the company, in which human 
nature appeared little, if not contemi^ible, 
and which prevailed in Britain towards (he 
end of tte eig^liteenth cei^ury . The numbers 
were so great that they could scarcely mo^e 
dbout, mudi less walk and converse with jdea- 



suie vmAi U^r %imam ctsobtar rFBflxtion/ .the 
wlw^^.bad ibe. 44ppeiu»iioe of jMrsooft ai*^ 
senblcd for the .{iiiifpose 4]f ^uwoyiipg 'Mcb 
other* Xb^ bad no .fonpfir .BtufmaUmuf^ 
but stared and jostled like a crowd at a fair, 
or a mob at a buU-baiting. When this con- 
gregation of folly broke up, there was a gene- 
ral outcry for bats, sticks, umbreUas, great- 
coats, caps, fans, clogs, cloaks, carriages, ser- 
vants, and flambeaux, and the noise was such 
that it disturbed the whole neighbourhood. 
When the critics were returning home, Robert 
Macport asked who the lady was that gave 
such a confused and unmeaning entertain- 
ment? Doctor Skylight said he knew some- 
thing of her, that he believed she was the daugh- 
ter of a Highland laird, married to an honest 
Welsh squire of small estate, but long pedi- 
gree; that she came up to London every 
winter for a short time, and exposed herself to 
the ridicule of people of sense, in ^ving such 
routs as they had just witnessed ; imitating 
her superiors, without wealth or taste, and 
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which obliged the whofe famil j to live in the 
country, during the rest of the year, in an ob- 
scure and comfortless manner, to make up for 
such futile and transitory extravagance. 
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PART V. 

Thb Reviewer and his associates faUowed 
their einplojment with considerable success. 
Thej soon si^w that critioil dissertationa and 
compilations, the picidng up trivial faults^' 
watching the little slips and errors of ingenious 
men, were better received by the public than 
the noble enterprise of original composition. 
They formed an idea, not without some foun- 
dation, that the public, a very few* excepted,- 
were nothing but a great and undiscemii^ 
mob, and that they swallowed whatever was 
offered to them by a Reviewer, with as little 
discernment as the cod on. the Dogger Bank 
swallow the various baits that fishermen sendt 
down to them. 
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One day, as they were fimshing off a le- 
view, the Beviewer turned to Dr Skyfigbt, 
<< Bir,^ says he, ^ I think we might enlarge 
this bunness, and empby more hands in oor 
critiGal labours. I perceive our Review takes 
mightily with the town and the country. 
You are well acquiunted with the authors and 
critics of the age : who among them can you 
recommend to me ?^ 

Jn what faranebQB'Woiiid fmk Teqt£re as- 
?"" says Skylight 

<^.Why;' says die Betiewer, <« if I had 
SMlK-tn fbymcj « metaphysics, and pieces fbr 
the stage, I lUnk we might manage the rest 
ougse l vc s .^* 

*^ For says Skylight, «< we need not go finr 
te wirae <rf' these ; for tbetwoA?st, have we 
atemnrsnqiiaintanees, Dr Kilglisfier and G«oi^ 
DiedMrander r 

«< And so we*hai««,** ssys the Beviewof ; *< 1 
q<Bte f<ngot them. 

*< A<r(mewer\i brain is like « sieve, owing* 
lb the tgMflt quaaifeity «f ttiinote stuff that goiea 
through it ; it retains at times bat very Ihtle,^ 



and rOmt^ta^'^myB Ned€^diiiriiei) ^imU^ 
tbeidiaff4nd4fa«fd|^«9," . •. .:>:i ■ :) 

<< Sir,'' 88jjf3 ibe Bmieter^::^! mrold^fe. 
csoiiuneiid it to ym tob^wumt^p^ADgvffoidt 
remarks; ^ at ff)re0(BOt yoit juntimiBiy im^ 
ploymeot.'' 

Charleg Beai^ten ptofediferiOftMfliitfar^«i 

<' iBut as to 4^^^'" 9SLfB the BeMiidt 
«?i4io8haU«»e/getfcr»tbriter' > 

<' Why,"" isayB SikyUgK '' tftiere k a.«Mii 
wJbo:fr^u^ivte tbetChapter jQoffi9okoufi»^ !vIm«I 
tHink will anavr^r jour ipwafoa^-ak iQi'tbtm, 
aao4< ^i^ oaiae is t AndreMr iBusbtefoal.'' / 

'<< A 09od naii>e»'' says tlie. RejJneweB^^^aMi 
iMQFhap as gpod a'Crkie.'' i. 

It was 4etUisd that SlqiAght abo«dd)csi|gigB 
these kamed peq]^ aad, vioiiJbe aneaa <tuM^ 

« 

eyei;^ meisure was taken Tor tb^mmtttiooem^ 
fill enla^g^neot of th^'&a^wiewa. : 

lit oft^n happens to laen of ^bililies, ^tlM* 
they ace oblig^ it# b0 tiiA>wt«m»ito maB-of 
Pioap talents «Bd iftfeikir aflcjiimnfiolac; ithe 
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pride that attends genius is hurt, a fretful un- 
easiness ensues, and exertions are made to get 
free from such disagreeable drcumstanoes. 
This was the case with Dr Skylight: he oould 
not bear the Beviewer^s arrogance and pre- 
sumption in making himself sole judge of the 
taste and judgment of the nation in matters of 
literature. ** What, says he, << is become of 
the labours of the Universities of Oxford and 
Cambridge, of Edinburgh, Glasgow, Aber- 
deen, and St Andrews ; of all the numerous 
academies, schools, and seminaries in Great 
Britain, where men have taught, little inferior 
to Plato or Aristotle? Thiat no new book 
nmst be read until it is first piiiised by the 
editor and compiler of a monthly pamphlet, 
assisted by men who, being incapable them- 
sdves of original composition, get their bread 
by criticising the writings of men of genius."' 
But these independent and generous senti- 
ments were in Dr Skylight damped bypo- 
verQr ; insomuch, that he was obliged to be an 
humUe drudge against the oonvicticm of his 
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understanding. He silently repined against 
the unkindness of fortune, and could do no 
more. 

In the morning the critics assembled in their 
apartment. The Reviewer sat down at the 
head of the table, and Dr EilgUster at the 
foot of it ; Charles Bearskin and George 
Dreadthunder at one side of it, and Andrew 
Buskinfoot at the other ; Skylight stood near, 
it. " Pray, Mr Skylight,'' says the Re- 
viewer, •* why don't you take your seat ?" 
He hung down his head, and did not reply. 

<* I command you to sit down,'' says the 
Reviewer. 

Skylight was obliged to sit down, and stifle 
the generous emotioiis that he felt, how much 
soever he might be liable to caprice and pas- 
sion. After diey had taken their seats, the 
Reviewer got up and informed them, that no- 
thing could be done until CaMeather appeared 
with a new book, and that, in the mean time, 
he would give th^m an account of the state of 
their afl^nrs, which were ptosperous beyond 
his expectations. He said, that no lord. 
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s^ire, nor' Isdy of quality, read' a new book 
vMtil Aey beard, in some* of the pditfe circles, 
what the Reviewer had said of it ; that no 
alderman, bishop, or navy-contraetor, would 
as much as hear of a new book until they had 
first read tb^r Review ; that no lawyer, pawn- 
broker, orSeotch parson, could sleep without 
the Ri^iew; that even the beef-eaters of St 
Jameses read it ; that the king of the Jews 
put it into his pocket when he went to the sy- 
nagogue ; that a learned Arabian of the sect 
of Ali had a dispute with another of the sect 
Omar about the Review ; that the doctors of 
colleges, masters of academies, and heads of 
corporations, ali over the world, praised, mag- 
nified, and glorified their Review ; that all au- 
thors, booksellers, printers, ragmen, and rag- 
teorera, would be soon tributary to their la- 
bours; that they should lay under general 
Gontriibution all the readers of books in Great 
Qfitein, Ireland, and the Isle of Man, male 
and female, the learned and the unlearned^ the 
wiae imd the foolish : in short, that they woold 
deliver wet, to the most sevmse and ruthless 
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execution of their pmsy evmj one who diuid^ 
to oppose or disapprove thee» their firm 
absolute resolutions, and the principlea and 
celience of thor Review. 

Eame is the parent of aaobitioo. These 
cntics, who fomerly lived and wrote in dBtt^' 
lanes and little etrffee-houses^ the air of whkb 
last resembled that of glass-houses ralh^ than 
inoper places of respiration, now fancied them*- 
selves transported to wide and airy streets^ U» 
spacious and elegant lodgings ; some of them 
even began to think of a second course, coslijp 
urines, and a library. From these resraiMs 
they were awakened by Ned Calfleather's 
knocking at the door: he was kiaded witb 
new books* 
. ^< Ha( Ned,^ says the Reviewer, '* if yea 
have been long away^ it cannot be said that 
you. have come empty Jiaaded/^ 

<< No,"" says Ned, <« if I have not oaimy 
ideas in my head, I have abundance of them 
on my bapk. The head of a minister of stitte, 
on the eve of making a peace, could not oen- 
tain more;'^'attd^ with a oountemmce fall ^f 
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aatiifiMslioD, be threw Us wallet quite full upon 
4e JtaUe ; . <* tbeiv^^. says -he, << critical gentle- 
DKD) there is food for year censorious under^ 
standings for a full month to come.^ ^ 

The Bene war opened the walldt, and thrust- 
ingiiis hand. into it, the first thing he fetched 
out waa another poem, written by a vain and 
young author, who had hefore unsuccessfiilly 
written one. << What,^ says he, «< another 
attempt by .the very same person whose for- 
mer poam we so lately condemned ! It is ne^ 
oessary, gentlemen, that we chastise this per- 
son with all the rigour of our critical court, 
with all the vengeance of a verbo-^^riticoAagii' 
laSion> that he shall remember all the days of' 
his life; a cast^tion with the words that 
compose our oat-o -nine-tmls of criticism, for 
hia : impudence and presumption . in having 
dared to offer any thing to the public, after 
our sentence of condemnation of his former 
production.^ 

« BiXi"" saye Dr Skylit, « do you ima^ 
giae tli4t a youpg aulbm: may not imfmnre by ^ 
study, and reflec^n, however he.might at first* 

8 



qffyf^, ai)4 qicri^ 9Sw^y hy it. to pranatijm 
oprnposit^Qit fif^ v^U «» pidl>IiMition ? Guuuit 
gQQ0 writing lie attiuned by exfrnxme ad 
aM<^ntLpp, whepi patina, has baeQ kind to tfie 
writer P ^id should he oot baYe a fair trial, 
UQ^ he 18 j^u^d altpgetber incapable c£ mUtut 
4PPIii|ing or in^tri^cting the wqdif^ 

<< Sir,^ Bays the Reviewcfr^ '^ jwi are nj 
aa^^aptf <ipd not my maetar^ in oriticum: 
QeiKtleiqen, l^t us pass the aeDtence of our 
court of inquLutorial severity; write, this 
ppefp we condemn to the paotzy-oook, to the 
tn|nlH>ia)i^er, to the retailers of small waws^ 
and to smoking dder cellars, fiir lighting the 
]^s pf |1^ gqest» ; and, indeed^ those who 
o(|i4d eapfj^pe ftp read the fiisst four lines of i^ 
poaed/sd pot go further to know of what the 
re^^ ^8 cpmppsed.^ 

«^ Hftw,'' fl^ys Pp Skylight, « could a maa 
kppw )>y the heginping of a poem, what might 
be fflpt«wyrf in the rnddte or the end of itP 

<< Spr^"^ say9 jthe Bevi^vjer^ ^* my criticism is 
my ^ri^p^asob ^4 ywis is yours.'' <^ Well 
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found out,'' says Skylight, ** I hope it is so.'' He 
exulted in the severity of his sentence, and said, 
<< I think we have set this pretender at rest ; he 
shall trouble no loiter the public nor us with 
his writings ; let him retire to his garret, and 
there re|Ane, and reflect on his blasted ambi- 
tion and sunk reputation ; as to his lank beDj 
and meagre looks, let him look to thaf Upon 
this sentence being defivered, Robert Mac- 
port's countenance changed, from having a 
blunt honest smirk upon it, to a species of se- 
rious indignation. 

. ^^ I shall* set the types to this poor and ill- 
used author,^ says he, *^ when he requires it, 
and a fig for your sentence." 
. The Reviewer could scarcely contain him- 
self: " What,'? says he, " shall a prmter set 
himself up in defiance to a sentence delivered 
by me, and approved of by my fellow-critics ; 
a greasy type-setter, and a dabbler in ink, and 
the rusty points of crooked old nails,, to pie- 
sume to arrogate to himself such sentiments ?" 
Macport . quietly heard him out, and said, 
that he mistook entirely the bumness and 
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lunctimis of a printer. ,Tfa^ Reviewer was gp^ 
ifig to xefiy, in the consequential array of an 
ai^;ry nuwy when Skylight got' up and said, 
that he . h<^ped the meeting would. permit 
him to deliver a few words on the* different 
funetions of a critic and a printer. The meet^ 
ing^ave its consent,, and Skylight sud, that 
iindoubtedly the printer had a manifest ad- 
vantage over the criuc^for that in a few days 
he could throw off as many copies of a book 
as might equal, as to number, the library of 
the most learned man of antiquity, while the 
critic could only in so short a time make a 
few remarks on their works ; that the most ex- 
pert and nimble-fingered clerks of antiquity 
were no more to Robert Macport and his art, 
than strength of hands and arms are to pullies, 
cranes, levers, and the steam-en^ne. 

'^ Mayhap,'' says Maqport, ^^ I thought we 
were in the right on it.'' 

*' It might naturally happen," says Sky- 
light, ^^ that the poor clerk, fatigued with his 
labour, would fall asleep, and laying his band 
on the paper, he might sn<ve, grunt, and so 
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flOU it and tlie writbg, that it ooakl not be 
easily wad, and from tins eauae H ]B%te%e 
locAed upon, by thow wbo had the nuArCime 
to have bad eyes and a sbar conqwdMiflieii, 
as a bad book.^ 

<' But,"* says Skylight, '< these had books 
were soon to have an end ; ithadbeeome soin* 
tolerable a labour to copy them, and they #ae 
so ill to read, that all men^s wits weve set on 
edge to find out a remedy for so great an evil, 
and to remove such an encumbrance ham the 
fertile genius that appeared ereiy where to 
have awoke as 6om a long sleep dana^ a 
dark and cloudy night ; the remedy was soon 
found out by some Germans, or Dutchmen, 
(it matters not by whom,) and the art of print- 
ing appeared. 

<< Were I but bom then,^ says Maeport ;— 
<< the art of printing diAised knowledge 
through the world by thousands (^ dianneis^ 
like the river Nile, that spreads his soft and 
balsamic waters over the proHfic ficMs of 
Egypt * 

Robert Maeport appeared in* ecstasjTt 



'* Pr*7r ^s Ned CotOfiatliar, << <fid no 
cicMdUM ooaie alopg with these walerft ?^ 

<« Abl fi^rs Skylight, << there came n puo^' 
her» .aoHill Md gfest.*^ 

^ What were they 7"^ tays Maqpott— - 
'^ They were eKooodiles in huHiaa shi^ ; cri* 
tie8» ecMDneflMora, curtailers» abridgara» e»- 
seBOMBiikera, beauty-catchers^ interpoktera, 
hoQk*hM«kleci, and iH|dertaker$, hawkers, aad 
revien^ra* In what manoer did they empk)y 
themaetires ?"" 

. <« I will tell yon tbat,"" says Skylights «< they, 
whose souls eoiild not expand into the universal 
aad Stthhoie variety of efite poetry, who could 
not melt into the natural and distressing scenes 
qf tragedy, Mt hit upon the ridioulous ac- 
tions of mankind in common life, called ccxnedy, 
who could not comprehend, and draw into an 
essence, the various occurrences that have 
passed in the world under the name of history, 
that places the actions of men under our eyes 
as denrly as a man sees a country if he stands 
on a hill in the middle of it. These veiry per. 
sons disappwited the epic poet, marred the 
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sale of a tragedy, made a whole aucti^ce hiss 
a comedy ; made the costly and laborious vo- 
lumes of the historian moulder upon the dkelves 
of a bookseller^s shop ; made the intense lucu- 
brations of the philosopher so neglected, that 
he was obliged to breakfast on half a penny' 
worth of bread, and a little bad butter, put 
up in half a sheet of his uncalled-for writings, 
and which he carried in his pocket to some ob- 
scure coffeehouse, where he was sure to meet 
neither critic nor acquaintance, and where he 
called for half a pint of porter to wash down 
the unsavoury and scanty pittance. 

<< And how could they accomplish all this ?^ 
says Macport. 

"In the same manner," says Skylight, "that 
rats injure the farmer : the little pernicious ani- 
mals cannot carry corn to a storehouse or 
granary for the good of mankind, but, by 
cutting a few shreds in the side of a sack, they 
get into it, eat and pick unseen and undis- 
turbed ; they let the grain fall upon the ground 
to perish among filth and nastiness.^ 

*< Gentlemen,'^ says the Reviewer, " what 
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do you think, of .the speech' and defection of 
our brdtfaerwcritic and assistatit,' Dr Skylight?^ 

Charles Bearskin disapproved of his conduct, 
and proposed, that he should be obliged to free 
from dust the library of a pedant during the 
space of one month, and not allowed to go 
into an alehouse all the time. 
' Greorge Dreadthunder proposed, that he 
should be obliged to fi^t a giant; and Ned 
Calfleather insisted, that he should be obhged 
tp dine on bad tripe. ^ 

' ^^'Grentlemen,''' says the :Reviewer, " your 
sentiments have too much the appeariBince:of 
levity for the business in hand; I will; not have 
the chair I have the honour to fill at this tri- 
bunal shook by the learned arroganc&of Dr 
Skylight. We muist inflict some severer punish- 
ment, and have this culprit tried by something 
resembhng the laws and institutbns of our 
country. Suppose, we have him tried by a 
jury of . booksellers and hawkers, and as for 
judges, we may act their parts ourselves.'^ 

" I am afraid,'' said Ned Calfleather, " that 
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the jttd^ aild the juiymen Ml! be like two 
jMces of dodl cut from the saine weh.^ 
^ None df your tailor^s remarks,'* says ^be 

Charles Beerskm, by way of conecfiaa, 
dnew a half-6inAed revrew at his head, and 
he was obliged to hdd his tongue. 

The meeting approved of the Beviewer^s 
jMOposal, and each member got directioitt lis 
to the part he should act in the new trial, 
which he informed them would take jdaoe in 
ibe middle of the Chapter CoflRsehouse. It is 
the custom of that place, that a box may at 
one time be filled with philosophers, poets^ 
and Ustorians ; but, owing to its iieigfabour* 
hood to Smithfield, it may, in hrif an hour 
aAerwmxis, contain pig*merchants, cow-feediers, 
and butchers. Next day the Reviewer sent 
writs c^ appearance to a nunriber of booksellers 
and hawkers, to attend as jurymen on the 
trial, which was to take place on Wednesday 
of the wedc immediately preceding Christitias. 
It was settled, that Ned Calfleatber and Charles 
Bearskin were to provide chairs, and the 
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laigest table tbat they oould find id the ooffs 
house, with prc^r pens imu) ink. Dr Kil- 
gUster aad Sohert. MAcport were to stand 
sentries, each with a great stick over Im shoul- 
der, to prevent any disturbance at the trial ; 
and Greoige Dreadthunder was appointed door- 
keeper ; Andrew Buskinfoot was toisniiff the 
candles, k^p the fire up, and ru|» o<i aiach 
messages as might be required.; the Befiewef 
was appointed sole ju(]^. 

On the day appointed they all met in the 
Chapter Coffeehouse at ten o'^dock; th^ 
found a laige table placed in the middle of the 
room, on which were all the appanitiia neoes- 
^ary for the triaL They took their s^sts in 
{p«at 6>m^ and with grave countenances. The 
court was constituted, and every thing in the 
most complete readiness to b^n the trial. 

After a short pause the fieviewer got vp^ 
and silence ^sued. <^ Gentlemen,"' says he, 
** I b^ leave to inform you, that all aggre- 
gate dvilii^ oongn^gaticms of individuals can- 
not live ffgreeaUy nor wisely without leaimag; 
it is to the mind what a joint mi gopd pLun- 



pudding is to the body : a learned man takesp 
as much pleasure in pronouncing a hard word, 
as a porter takes in swallowing a bumper of 
^n on a cold morning. Gentlemen, the ortho- 
dox concatenations of the obserrations of criti- 
cism are the. pillars and corner-stones of a 
good book.'*'* 

Ned Calfleather got up, and sud, that per- 
haps he meant a bad book. 

The Reviewer appeared angry at the re- 
mark, and desired that he might not be inter- 
rupted. " Gentlemen,^ says he, ** a Review 
may in some measure be compared to the 
tower of Babel, for it is a multifarious decom- 
pounded mixture of all languages and ideas ; 
an hodge-podge and olio, suited to all tastes 
and inclinations, to all capacities and incapaci- 
ties ; if such, therefore, are the useful accu- 
racies of our Review, what should be the pun- 
ishment of the deterioration of the same? 
What should be done to him, who attempts to 
vilify so useful and laborious a conglomera- 
tion of congruous instructions P The culprit 
before us has compared our lucubrations to 
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the deptedatidns of rats. I have heard much 
pother and paraphrase about the ingenuity of 
good books ; but, for my own part, I must 
confess, that I do not much relish them ; for, 
if there were no books but good ones, our la- 
bours and our support would be soon at an 
end ; for good books are to a Reviewer, what 
honest, good-natured, plain-deahng men are to 
lawyers ; they create a retrograde destitution 
in the circumstances of their contention. Gen- 
tlemen, it is unreasonable to praise works of 
exalted genius only ; for it is a certainty cor- 
responding to the omniscient sublimated na- 
ture of truth, that there are one thousand 
men of ordinary understanding to one man of 
' extraordinary conception ; therefore, gentle- 
men, there ought to be one thousand books of 
ordinary standard to one book of extraordi- 
nary perception. Now, gentlemen,^^. says 
he, ^* for these reasons given and dealt out, I 
recommend to the jury to have Dr Skylight 
dismissed from his employment of an assistant 
in writing for our Review.^'' 
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When the Btviewer wH dovOf a pg-mtfe** 
cbant in one of die boxes told « cffwJMsx 
near him» that he did not undecstand the 
meaning of aome of the wocds that he had just 
heard. The oow-f eeder oaidy that he did not 
understand them himadf, and that he thou|^ 
the speaker mixed his do¥ar and oU-cake vevy 
oddly tc^jether. 

When Mr Reviewer had done, Kilgiister 
turned about abruptly, and» with a harsh loud 
voioe, said, that be wished to say a £ew words ; 
but Ned Calfleather remarked, that it was 
rather new to see a man, who stood sentry for 
the due order of a court, presume to make a 
speech in it But Charles Bearskin told him, 
that his remark was petulant and troublesome ; 
for that the Doctor and MacpoH were ap- 
pointed sentinels merely on account of the 
strength of their arms and the siae of their 
limbs. JBearskin'^s opinion was approved of, 
and Kilgiister said, that it was a riiame for iS 
critic to abuse the critics 0I bis own empby- 
ment and his own country; and that he might 
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as ^11 teftve a Mmiflter fidr without striking a 
blo# with bis }Ati^ as 'see such an c^ly thin^ 
as a scholitir's bang angry at the head of his 
college; and he swore by the Giant^s Cause- 
way, if Skj^igfafc used him in sudi a manner, 
and had put suidi an affiront upon him, that 
he would make his skuH as soft bs the ba^ of 
an ill-fed sheep, and that he woukL 

When Dr Silglister had done, €reorge 
Dxtedthwider adTanoed towards the table: 
he begged leave to remark, diat if they per- 
mitted him to make a short speech, he should 
nevertheless have his eye on the door, so that 
no improper person came in ; no, not the 
stoutest man on 'Change, nor the boldest man 
in Smithfield. On these conditions he got 
leave to speak ; and he said, that critidsin is 
the balanced effervescence and quintessence of 
men's understandings; that the understand- 
ing itself arose from the formation of the 
brain ; and that the 'brain itself was only the 

* A stick or baton, so called in Ireland. 
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cobweb of the existence of the understanding ; 
that he knew all these things from the princi- 
ples of electricity, whidi is the sublime fierj. 
substance that sprang from the first primeval 
and primordial existence of chaos, which 
formed the world, that formed critics as well 
as electridans, and every thing else. ^' Gren- 
tlemen,^ says he, ^^ existence is only an invisi- 
ble impresrion, arising from aii incomprehen- 
sible thin fluid, arising firom the sublimated 
particles of the blood acting on the impercqpti* 
ble fine fibres of the nerves of the human 
body ; that he knew this from the metaphysi- 
cal principles of phlogisticated intuition. Gea- 
tlemen,''^ says he, *^ when a man is electrified, 
he feels something transpiercing him he knows 
not how." 

He tiad scarcely uttered these words^ when, 
casting his eyes towards the door, he saw a 
great' black boar, dbased by two butchers' 
dogs, coming down full speed through the 
lane that leads to Paternoster-Row, oppodte 
the door of the cofieehouse. George Dread- 
thunder finished his speech^ and ran up the 
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stair that leads rrbtn the ooftehouse ta the 
rooms above, and in an instant he was out of 
sight' The boar made off from Smithfield, 
and when he was chased down the lane, he 
did not enter the coffeehouse, although the 
door was half open, but turned to the right, 
and went down the row. The flight of Dread- 
thunder, and the boar-chase that occasioned 
it, caused all the people in the room to laugh 
heartily, the judge, jurymen, hawkers, and 
by-standers. The Reviewer was disconcerted 
at this ludicrous incident, as well as at the want 
of firmness in his refined philosophical fellow- 
labourer ; but it was the good fortune of this, 
censor of the capacities and understandings (^ 
mankind, that, when he was at any time 
puzzled in this manner, there came something 
in the way that relieved him, and in this last 
dilemma, a servant came in with a letter from 
Sir Thomas Lycurgus, as follows : — 

'* Sia, — It was only last night that I heard 
of the trial that you are engaged in. I am the 
person who recommended Dr Skylight to you 
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as «n aamtant eritic. I koow him to be an 
acute, ingeniousi but neglected man. Hqw 
then can I approve of your trying him by a 
jury composed of book-carriers and hawkers ? 
I think the mark on your temple may pout 
out to you the impropriety of your oondudt. 
True criticism, ar, is attended with more ^f- 
ficulty than you ima^ne ; it arises from the 
conjunction of a clear head, with a beneficent 
mind ; it improves and forms a national taste 
in literature, fipm .whidi ultimately arise ciyi- 
liaaticm and happiness. That man, therefore, 
must be your friend, who corrects your want of 
judgment, when you pervert so useful a branch 
of m&Ckce ; and be must be your enemy, who 
indulges you in so pernicious a business as the 
one you are now engaged in. 

^< I have established in my house a fc»eign 
custom, called conversations. I think it pre- 
ferable to our manner of pasring an evening, 
when we sit over bad and dear wine, by which 
the mind is enfedbled and heated, the body 
diseased and bbated. If you and your bro- 
ther-^tics come here this evening, at seven 



80 

o^dock, you may partake of them, and I will 
endeavour to reconcile you and Dr Skylight^ 

The Reviewer was rejoiced at an opportu- 
ni^ pvetk him in this manner of dissolving bb 
motley Court; for, after the fli^t of George 
Dreadthunder^ Dr KilgUster and Robert 
Macport found it impossible to keep order, or 
even common gravity, in the coffeehouse ; the 
bar-maid and waiter? tittered ; the cow-feeders 
and pg-merchants laughed, and remarked, 
that whatever these critics carried in their 
heads, they did not want suji^leness in their 
feet ; so that he told the Court, that the letter 
he had just received obliged him to dissolve it. 
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PART VI. 

Conclave of authors, critics, and book- 
sellers, AT THE HOUSE OF SIR THOMAS 
LYCUR6US. 

When the Reviewer dismissed the Court, his 
associates and himself set off for the house of 
Sir Thomas Lycurgus. When they arrived, 
they were shown into a large, plain, comfort- 
able room, the furniture of which bespoke the 
elegant but moderate mind of the owner,— as 
remote from affectation and singularity as it was 
from the futile and changing absurdities of 
fashion. The company walked through the 
room, conversing on various subjects. On 
bye-tables were refreshments for such as chose 
to partake of them ; at intervals, musicians 
came in, who charmed them with the melody 
of that delightful and innocent art. The com- 
pany were numerous, and composed of people 
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of several profissriom and deaomuiatktts, wHb 
a view to exclude pedantry as much as po^-. 
sible ; but they were acquainted, and did not 
push, jostle, and stare at each other, as if they 
were at Guildhall during a city of London 
election. 

The Reviewer Uxk . Sir Th<Miias aside,, and 
told him y that books and criticiMn hiid-so much 
engrossed his attention, that he shone not in 
conversation; that an idea had struck him,^ 
tbat he hoped might ba acceptable. 

Sir Thomas wbhing to know it, he saidii 
that as the Boman cardinals Jieldocmdaves for 
the election of popes, who may be called thet 
colossal arch-impostors of the andent but per- 
verted European religion, he thought that 
tliey might form a conclave of authors, critics, 
booksellers, and printers, for the purpose of 
choosing a leviathan (if not a pope) of criti- 
cism, under the denomination of Reviewer- 
general of all books in all languages. Sir 
Thomas smiled at the idea, and said it would 
not be an easy matter to find such a man. 
«' Po i"" said the Reviewer, << I will introduce 



you ta radi a Btmiber of wHs, critics, and au- 
tlKMB, IJiatireniaycttailychooBe one altogether 
fit for audi a panlous and even tfa&soendent 
MCknt** Sir Thomas consented ; and the Re- 
tiewer engaged to introduce them to him at 
the next nighf s conrersadons. Those of tUs 
night were agreeable, liv^, and entertiuning ; 
aMiotit tnne, without play, witliout scandal, 
trithout tea ; with cdol beads hi Ae morning, 
and no uneasy iediags during night 

Next evening thoe assembled in die great 
rdom of Sir Thomases house a number of the 
most celebrated authors and critics of tiie 
dmes. A great taUe of characteristic English 
oak waa placed in the middle of it ; duura 
made of the ivy tree graced the sides, with two 
huge aim^duurs, one at the head, the other at 
Ae fiiot, made £rom ti»t symboUeal tree <^ 
gimitts, the first fot the president. Sir Thomas, 
the other fortiie Reviewer as vice-preadent 

Then casse into the room the erthodos 
diampion, a man of fine aspect and noUe 
countenance* From a mean dq^ree, his lifi^ 
by the &roe of genius, became qilendidly use- 
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fill ; hj itfymim mid dimntem^ ii ^aded j^ 

poeUgr, log^t «k1 loetdphysiofiy cio b« pvor 
duecd b7 iJie same . bnuii, Md b« the iKitrwi> 
tive md «igrQ«ftble co^ipofli^q of qq^ mfMl, 

Abmg with him cium bi9 nphto amtfapt, M" 
not his master^ the pbi)p8opber A(^t»%. Sii 
lif^ WAS umfvi unci gK^vt^ but agvimibtor and 
one tb^t Uw Aloiigbty traiuBaits tp mm for 
bi9 solace, in the 90 much importml knowMg? 
of himsdtf. 

Another entered with ih^m /Pts tli^nr Pcnd. 
jiitor^ a niADi small ipalatiiiFe, bat ^estit 
^nius and mind ; obsoure in itfe^ but knpirji 
Co posterity ; a eompanjon worthy of lbw 09^ 
ertions, their never-dying i^erdons in the c^lMe 
Off truths 

They threw over the dfurk ble^ness of the 
north, rajs of resplendent, light : thek uniled 
efforts strangled Atheism, hnn^bled Irreligm, 
trampled under foot Drisra, and sunk their 
baleful pruiciples and doctrines into the Jowftsl 
regioas of Tartaras^ thereto, we^p and bewail 
for the miseriefi they^bvou^ on the human 



race. There next af^ared, with a fine aspect^ 
end handsome person, uniHQaelt of the ooUege^ 
and appertaining to the senate and the wwld, 
the unpremeditated oratar of human kind; 
from his ftiU blue eye sprung the vast concep- 
tions of genius, with the luminous energies 
and force of the understanding. 

With these, there unhappily entered the 
room, in a spedes of disguise, two men, the re- 
proach of the times, and the bane of idrtue 
and liberality of sentiment. 

The first was the apostle of faction, demo- 
cracy, and turbulence ; the obliquity of his vi^ 
inon was, the reflection by which the Devil di- 
rected all his thoughts, and by which mankind 
hiid a full view of all that worked within him. 
Rebellion, endangered by profligacy, littieness 
of mind, squatting down in the dirt along 
with personality, impiety leading a danice in 
which obscenity formed the principal %ure, 
and all reproached by intrepidity of mind in 
the cause of liberty. 

Theodier, St Clericus Seleratus, enteted, 
with his foidiiead stamped by low and inde> 
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cent vice ; Uliberality stained his vulgar coun^ 
.tenance ; his black coat reproached^ and its 
^cobur upbraided, his life and his mapners; 
,wbile iflgd^gination, in the bitterness of poetical 
GoflopofiitiQn, exposed the whole. to the just 
and iiioral indignation of mankind. \ 

• But the assen^bly was highly gratified with 
the appearance of a noan of an agreeable and 
unaflPected aspect. He shone like a, meteor in 
the boundless expanse of the. sky. In his right 
hand he held modem fame, which he brandish- 
ed about with incredible agility. and the hap- 
piest sqceess ; but unluckily he ,got the name 
of the prdific St Volumnus. His works, though 
poQljii^al,. only filled the hold of a ship in con- 
djucting them to. the ever-extending and shape- 
less mart of saleable ideas ; whether on a shelf 
in gilt, or in a trunk in cover,— whether in the 
hands of a philosopher, or within, the fingers 
of a pastry cook,-*— whether examined by acritic, 
or fio^ed up by a seedsman,-— whether cursed 
by a Reviewer, or bought by a tobacconist,-^ 
every, sheet has its merchant and its. price. 
This cargo of verse, seized^, forestalled, and 



gVMped the foUy and.iU tatte of the ^mm 
Many more entered tbeioom of equal anAlcav 
OMffit ; we leave them for the nevef4i|i]uig aad 
true judgm^it, for the impartial lamination 
of poiteritj. But we must introdkiee twp^ if 
not superior, nothing inferior to the rttL 

One of them may be called Ihe Heaegr'' 
mouthed Poet He gave a new cast, » new 
character, to the poetry of hig time* by the Aitt 
and melMuoua numbers of Hb verse, and, 
though too numerous, with ehfiBical 
ness and taste. 

The other, the poet of future hop^ 
of rare merit, beyond the OMqprdheBsiQii, 
taste, and conception of his time. His dbMSfe* 
cal imagination ill suited the enactments of 
commerce, the rude and boistenHis attadu of 
faction, and the sordid nature and habita of 
self4nterest. 

We may add a third, the last mentioned, 
but the first on the list. It is not posttUe to 
give to him an appropriate name and c^arao* 
ter ; for be shone and he «Ted, was present 
and out ei sight, like the changeable wander^ 
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of the iky. He appeared in the blaiee of j 

youth, the asnator of modern poetry, in a rank 
likkeno unkiKmi' for. superior genias in that ^ 
hoe. The eccentridty df his imaginaticm, and 
the fbroe of his mind, seemed to arise from 
strong poetioal feeling and a lugb pitch of en- 
thusiasm; but sctoetime debased' by imi- 
tations of 'even vulgar' mediocrity in other 
htnids of composition. 

. When all the members had taken their 
seats, Sir Thomas got up, and said that this 
was a very extraordinary meeting; that he 
omsented to the formation of it, as the Re- 
viewer assured him that a man might be found 
capable of fulfilling the arduous and perilous 
function of Reviewer-general of all books in 
all language*. But he carefully concealed 
what he heard from others (God forbid that it 
were true!) that authors, booksellers, and re- 
viewers, joined together to trade in literature, 
to make profit by the witless, to amass from 
the foolish, and lay contribution on want of 
taste; one writing, another praising or dis- 
praising, and a third vending. 
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That they shared the profits among them 
like the owners of a privateer, eadi receiviiig 
in proportion to what he laid out ; that tbejr 
debased laming, discouraged genius, and 
iodposed on the world. He hoped that be had 
not said too much, and he left the bu^ness in 
band to their judgment and discretion. 

While the assembly were deliberating on 
the important part they had to act, recovering 
the literature of their country from the attacks 
of low interest, acting upon the hidden and 
ungenerous principles of malice, they were 
suddenly disconcerted by the appearance of 
two men, the most extraordinary characters of 
the time, — they were the Chieftain Macbustle- 
kilt and Alderman Fatchops ; for the Re- 
viewer having left the room^ he saw these 
men, and introduced them to the learned as- 
sembly without either leave or ceremony. 
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Character of Alderman Fatchopsy a Merchani 

^London. 

He delighted in the wealth, commeroe, and 
bustle of that huge aggregate o£ houses without 
slate, and streets without regularity,— narrow 
and crooked lanes in continual impediment 
and interruption, — where foul air is cooped up, 
coaUsmoke, mixed with damp fog, gulped 
down in the morning instead of wholesome 
bread and palataUb butter, — ^where the loaf 
is the compound of yeast, grounded bones, 
sawdust, and alum, that binds up the bowels 
like an iron stopper in a bottle of aquafortiid,**^ 
where fish is prevented from invading the smelt 
ing sense by pouring water upon it twenty times 
a day, and then sold in dear pittance to mock 
the stomach it cannot satisfy ,^-~where over- 
abounding, unacquainted mortals meet, jostle, 
and stare at each othar, and are as far beyond 
the true and useful standard of sodiety as the 
barbarous inhalH.ta&ts of the woods and wiJds 
fall diort of it The Aldarman was insensible 
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to the intolerable noise of waggon^, carts, and 
oafyiajBBB* 

The pent-up small ooffee-rooin» whece 
thirty persons sit talking politics, and whiffing 
up tobaooo-smoke until the c^lii^ (otalljr 
disappears, with the putrid effluvia of a saiaU 
aeeessarj place a few yards off, n^vet disoom- 
posed the smelling sense by his iioslrils. -. The 
pride of an official dticen shone cordially m 
bis face, when he saw at table,: on^ClmstiBa^ 
day, a roast, ten inches on the rib, Toidii^ as 
the knife cut it, unctuous fat like whale-Uttb* 
her juic^, gorged down in the.seoaual «ioess 
of gluttony. • \ ' 

At a city-election in Guildhall, he resembled 
a fighting angry Turkey cock beat by his 
antagonist, his snout hanging down, fiabbyy 
red, and long. • . ; ■ . . . i .■ 

The Alderman^s belly in thisencoontw ap* 
peared not prominent, but flatted off like the 
turtle^s, with its strmigy savoury, jmd green fiiKt. 
On that day, aheayy dnlnessand unusual mad- 
ness invaded his connteBanoe ; .bis. grid chain 
and purple attirei avaikdihim not;: he. 
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from the gross turbulence in vexatkn and 
discontent. 

But let us speak of the worthy Aldennian 
as be is, and without malice. A staunch, sup* 
portet* 6f govemtnent, he sticks as doBe to'the 
Cockpit as a whore ta the guinea of an impo-^ 
tent lord or tipsj man of fortune. His 'long 
white face changes colour and aspect when he 
sees what he thinks* the enemies of our coBSti* 
tution ; it then appears as short as that of a 
terrier hunting a badger. 

The Alderman is a man of great political 
courage.' At a meeting of the dembcratic(|I 
freeholders of Middlesex at Hackney ^ he sing* 
ly held u^ his hand against tbeir resdmions, 
although one thousand of them were ready to 
devour him like so many foxes on the scent of 
a fat goose. This Alderman is* a most eccen- 
tric character. From the luxury of city^dki- 
ners, spread out with venison, salmon, grouse^ 
turbot, currie, and custard,, enjoyed and di- 
gested by Burgundy^ claret, and diampaigne, 
profoundly sleeping on down in the finest Hol- 
land sheets, at once he appears like a Highland 
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Aieftrin leposing in armour on a beaiber-bc^ 
with a greyhound on each aide of him; hi» 
piiiow the feg of the leki-deery wrapped up in 
Bob tboj tartao. 

When be latdy appeared at the Edinburgh 
Court in the Highland dress, his knees above 
the hose resembled two immense Bologna 
sausages. As that stupendous work, the Ca- 
ledonian Canal (worth a hundred sub^dies), 
is now open, the Alderman, in his yacht, 
should enter it at Fort William and sail to 
Inverness, enjoying the grand nautical tour-— 
glkling between mountains touching the skies 
-^-livers rushing down in torrents from them-~ 
lakes of immeasurable depth — ^and huge pend- 
ing cliffs threatening destruction to all bek>w. 

The Conclave was forcibly struck with the 
original and odd appearance of these men; 
one completely out of character, and the other 
considerably beyond it 

There were men in the assembly with nerves 
unhinged and eyes sunk in their sockets ; 
they stared at the Chieftain with amazement 
and terror. When they saw the arch of bis 



Ids 

brow, that nesembled the curve of a Lochaber 
axe^ a few of them looked at htm as an eim- 
grant, swab-bellied, broad*faoed Maneheafi^ 
shopkeeper would survey an Ladiaii on the 
western shore of the lake Winipej^, with bis 
tomahawk ready to strip off the skin from his 
head as fast as a chambermaid would slip the 
cover from a pillow. The Aldermim, on the 
contrary, excited among them so much merri- 
ment, was the cause of so many sallies of wit 
and humorous remarks, that Sir Thomas 
found it impossible to preserve tbe gravity so 
necessary for such an assembly ; and for this 
reason he dissolved it, after teUing FsitchopB 
that he should never again appear in a dress 
and character so unbefitting the senior gravity 
of an alderman, the enterprising and shrewd 
character of a merchant, and the sober gait and 
plain manner of a citizen. 

He admonished the Chieftain for want of 
courtesy, and for pushing too far a character 
now lost in the refinements of luxury and the 
selfish pursuits of interest and giun; 

Among the company there was an eccentric 
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hmt leonied psrson : he requeftted to speiik < 
few words, :wbich, having been granted^ he 
said, that those whose writtiigs 'deny and de^ 
range the bonsoling hopes of knmortality,-^ 
archbishops^ who give dinners with the six sti- 
- perior winee and adessert, aifda scariied pep- 
pered devil tO'spuT'onduiit appetite wUeh' has 
already been crammed and clayed by exeesa 
and SQperfluity^«-»-the gambler, who cocrily, 8o> 
berly,> and designedly, goes to ruiii the un- 
wary, > ensnare the nnsnspecting, entrap the 
undisc^ming, ' forees them to suieide,— huti^ 
gates the wrong4>iDUght^np female to coannit 
desolation and infuny in her fiimily,--4ie smdv 
that these and bribed reviewers go to heli 
only. 

Sir Thomas asked the parson how works of 
genius had been lost and might perish in Ume 
to come ? He replied, that the incursions of 
barbarous nations into learned and dvifized 
countries was the most common cause -of their 
destruction, but that there might be others ; 
that he believed it impossible for the strongest 
understanding, assisted by the best memory 
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in: jlfei.. lo.r^biki Icaowkdge of all the Ikemry 
produdtipna ibat.'jbive.appeacBd-aiid majap^ 
pear tImNigb.die fnK:eeflfiiveage»of theworU ;' 
that) allho^gh* these mm. only copras of' the 
origml idsat'jff bidi the Almgbty has allowed 
to.huai|ftO{]i^ili% jet that thejnughl.be.a^ 
greadjr multiplied and diTerabSed, aad put ia^ 
to so BilMay new and di£Perent lights by books 
in aaany languages, and by. such an. art as 
pruoting, wherever refinement and much civi^ 
liziijtioQ take place, that it is no wonder if the 
br^u of frail and mortal man could not contain 
them^alU nor any more of them than he is ca« 
paWe of retaining and bringing into use; and 
for these reasons, he thought that a number of 
good books had and might perish through the 
immensity of time. He sidd, that ill printing 
woaklbave tbesame effect that the wantof it for. 
merly had; for that, after the lapse of many cen- 
turies, books badly printed could not be read, 
from a deficiency in the materials that composed 
them; that, unless better printing prevailed, 
and better paper was made use of, they might 

b2 
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be loBt in the same maaner as before tbe art of 
printing was known, if sudi bad impressimis 
were not constantly and rqpilariy kept up, 
which ooukl not be well sapposed in tbe de- 
cline of literature and tbe natucal decay of 
genius; so that nothing more deserved a heavy 
tax than bad print, mnee good {»in&ig was 
the noblest and most durable monument 
hitherto found out for recon^Ung the ideas and 
the actions of men. 
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PART VII. 

TUB QRlTICai* SIAliQGfrSr—A. CONVSBSATION BE- 
TWEEN DOCTO& UTERECTUfl VANDE&BLAAS^ 
BOL6) A LBA&NSD GERMAN, AND TOV 
PEINTWIT, COMPOSITOR, AND FRIEND OC 
THE LONDON REVIEWER. 

Printwifa Lodgings, 

Enter Blaasbolg* 

BlcuMboilg. I presume, sir, that you are Mr 
Printwit, the London Reviewer^s comporitor 
and friend ? 

Printwit. I am that humble person. 

BlaoBhcig, Though humble, yet learned 
and ingenious. 

Printwk. Commendations must be accept- 



able from a person of your $taiaAyi laatned* 
like, and grave deportment 

Bltiasbolg. Exjnressed in a adtentific mmnery 
it bespeaks the correctness of the prcfls. 

PrintwU, I am proudly gratified bjr your 
compliment ; but favour me with an aeeount 
of yourself since I have been honoured by a 
visit from you. 

BlacLsbcig, Sir, I am Doetor Utereeftos Vao^ ' 
der Blaasbolg, a Grerman ; I canle oveir to 
England to try my fortune with a Hew book ; 
and as I find that you are not only the eem- 
positor, but the fiiend of the noted London 
Reviewer, I am come to solicit your favour 
with him as to the due analysis aod crtticat 
examination of my book. 

Prinimt, May I ask the subject on which 
it is written. 

Blaasbolg. Sir, it is written upon the com" 
plicated legislative government and military 
constitution of the German empire, the ba- 
lance of its power, and the consequence and 
rights that belong to each prince and potentate 
of it, from him who commands S00,000 men 
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to bun iwlio>gi!8feljr> keeps in pay « corpcnral, 
three men, two yagers,* and a sentry, and upon 
the qmm^tj^ Bvitish money that each of these 
should reome in propartion to the number of 
his traops and hi» inflaenee at the court of 
StJameiV ^- -^ • • 

Prmiamii A most learned, wise, and im- 
portant subject: but as you wish that your 
book siioidtilie examhfed critically, might you 
not with at tfa» same time that a fittle praise 
would be bastowed npcm it ? 

Blaasbo^. Aye, indeed, car, I believe I 
woiiM^ if it were ocmvement to grant it 

PfinkDii^ Do the words, judged critically, 
and ex»mined learnedly, mean praise in Ger- 
many ? 

]Katub(dff. They almost do, mr. 

Printwit. Then, sir, I must inform you, 
that E^nglaad and Germany are very difierent 
countries. 

Blaa^dg. I am son^ for that, m ; but I 
am tcdd that Hkere is ' a most agreeable inter- 
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eourae between ibe lewipcn woA hooluidkn 
<st your greftt Urnn. 

Printmt Whatever is said upon that .aaore 
must be in diose and rtkaet- confidMoe. 

Bkuubcig. You may depend on o^ secmcj 
and tadtumity: Tbe Emperor eodd not 
more depend upon the seeratai^' to the Anlic 
Council. 

PHfUwit Our reviewers and bookidbrs 
agree as well in these cases as our nuiuslsn of 
state agree when thqr give a sabody ta a 
German Prince. 

BlaaJbctg. I am dHssolfedin joy, I aaara^ 
vidied to ecstasy : butpvayy what aire the fruits 
that arise from such uncommon coigitaotions 
of criticism, venality and wit ? 

Printmt Why, sir, our books are aai^ifaiied 
and multij^ed exceedingly; and lest the 
reader might forget the meaning of tliek am- 
tents, it is expressed thiice in diffEreni parts 
of the same book. A tnA% is carried oa in 
Effuse, dii^ointed, and turjpd ideas, in dis> 
guised repetitions, in vaix>se drcumlocutions 
in tautology and antithem; so that huge bales 
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df suc^ inodngnmuB and hasty malerUs are 
packed up for home-consinDpitioii and expor* 
tanoii* 

BlaaMlg. I mn tnuMporled to the regions 
df fiteraory faUe and inoonsisliieacy ! But, sir, 
do these renewers and bboksellen diminish 
books as well as enlarge them ? 

Printwii, They do, sir; and then the sdssors 
and Ae cUppiag knife are apjdied without 
merqTy cttf most mteHigent and coaoprehensiYe 
authors are . curtailed, mutilated, and eon^ 
densed, so that nothing remiuns but obscure 
hints and conceited ideas; 

jBteoffai^. I am confounded, I ami^joniied 
between hope and fear ! 

Printwit. Be not afraid, sir ; your book shall 
have its chanee, in this trade, like any other, 
and by ways and means it may have a favo}U% 
able shove pven to it into the world. 

Bkuubcig. I thank you, dear Printwit, but 
I do not correctly understand the import of 
the words. Ways and Means. 

Printwit. Why, t^ir, they have two mean- 
ings ; in politics they mean laying on thousands 
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to pay ll^Ui9Ili ; in literature, tbej meaa the 
arts <^ putting a Reviewer in good humour^ 
paying cloee attention to his foibles, and his 
manner of life. ,,... 

BkuuboJg.^yil^, Mr Printwit, it is^urprisiog 
that all this time I, never ^ked you how the 
Reviewer spent his time in hb libraiy* . 

Prinhffii, The Reviewer, has. no. library. . 

Blaasbolg. No library ! What would a jQer- 
man critic, or a Doctor of the Jui^;entiujn> say 
to this ? _ : 

Printwit^ He sold it l^nag ago, after getting 
every word of it by heart. ..... 

Blaa^bolg. Mercy <m me, wMt a memcoy ! 
Are you sure, sir, that you tell the truth ? 

PrifUfiDit. Most certainly. 
. Bhasbolg. But the library must have been 
very small, a few volumes only. 

PrmtwU. No, sir, it contiune<l many, and 
many volumes. 

Blaasbolg. Heaven preserve me from ai^u- 
ing or disputing against such a man ! 

PrifUmt Yes, sir, it is fortunate for you 
that you did not ; for he would have vexed^ 
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puzzled, contradicted, humbugged, perplexed, 
browbeat, and bamboozled you. 

Btad^bolg. O Germany ! t would rather 
have aigued against thy whole diet, Aulic 
Council, and all the Universities; I would, 
I would; it is no wonder that a new book 
should be basted, worried, devoured, nay, 
and annihilated by such a memory. Ha ! were 
Scaliger alive, I would ieisk him, how pew 
books could exist among siich memories: 
they cannot, they must not^ they should not. 

Printmi. But, Mr Vander Blaasbolg, 
though the Reviewer has so prodigious a 
memory, I have hea^ of men who have as 
much judgment. ' 

Bkuubclg. You rejoice me; perhaps my 
book may yet have some small chance of ex- 
isting, some fortunate, though faint escape 
irom being devoured: 

Printwit Perhaps it may, sir, provided you 
can put it into the Reviewer^s hand at a proper 
time of the day. 

Blaasbolg. Ha ! you revive ikie, you raise 
my spirits like a drinking match at our great. 
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noisy, protesdng, and iU^reeiog diet At 
what time should that be f 

Priniwk. Exactly when be awakes, at eleven, 
and bas had a long, a sound, and loud snoriiig 
iJtcp 

Blasubolg. Most excellent ! but would you 
advise me at that time to make the Reviewer 
a little present ? 

PrmhvU, O Lord, nr, you little know him 
when you talk in this manner. 

]Kaa»h6lg, Ha ! bow so ? do you not think 
that aSpanish douUoon pieces or a tra pounds 
Bank of England note, might be put to ad« 
vantage into his hands ? 

O, sir, if you but offered such a 
to him he would run away out of the 
house as if a mad dog had bit and pursued 

Blaashcig. Wonderful! a most extraordinary 
instance of learned virtue, of classiGal and cri- 
tical integrity i I had no idea that such in. 
corruptible literary manners could exist in 
Midi a bustling, trading, farming, manufactur- 
ing, electioneering, and lawyer-jeering country, 
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where a house is oalled a castle, a shop a aanc* 
tuarj ; wh^e tea and bits of bread, dried like 
the chips of a caorpentnr^s shop, are called break- 
fast; ham, cold beef, and warm poultryyore call- 
ed a lunch ; meat, fish, fowl, and pudding, are 
scarcely called a dinner ; where tea, choeoiate, 
and coffee, (a few hours after,) with bdita of 
bread and butter, sweet bread and short, but* 
tered buns, and cakes engrossed with rffisins 
and suet, all helped down by marmalade, jeUy, 
and honey, are called drinking tea ; and where 
steaks, chops, and toasted eheese, are called a 
supper ; and going to bed, is as fiill as a pun- 
cheon of rum after the last plug is put mta it ; 
and where wealth and interest absorb every 
thing up, like the probosdss of an elq^mnt in 
a great bucket of water. 

Printwk. I think, Mr Doctor, that is ratfatr 
saying too much of us. 

Bhuubclg. I hope not, m ; I thought it 
merely too much for me. But though tile 
Reviewer would not take money in tUs open 
inanner, perhaps be might accept of some place 
under your goyerament, if I ooirid proci^ieit 
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tar him, by the interest of our ambassador at 
your court. 

Prmiwit Doctor, if you only spoke to him 
f such a thing, be would fall into such oon- 
vnlsions, . that fats, stomach would get up half 
way towards his throat. 

Blatubaig. Astonishing!, what a delicate con- 
seienoe and refined stomadi \ 

PrintwU. Both are so, sir, to the extreme 
movements of sen^bility. 

Bhadfoig'. Then, sir, I need not offer to him 
another present that I thought of? 

PHniwit What is it, .sir ? 

Blaashdlg. Why, it is a compact, round, 
juicy buttock of beef. 

PrintwU. Nay, sir, perhaps that might be 
acceptable to him ; it might settle his stomach, 
and blunt the squeamishness of his conscience; 
and I do deliver it as my opinion, that if the 
Reviewer can bring himself to accept any pre- 
sent, it will be a round, compact, and juicy 
buttock of beef. 

Bkuubolg. Happily and rarely hit upon ! 
But, sir, I think that you mentioned that I 
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must deliver the book to him^ prcKsisely at 11 
o'^clock forenoon, just as he has awoke from a 
snoring, soporific and oblivious sleep? 

Printtffit. Yes, I said so, and still think so« 

Blaasbcig. But do you think that the but- 
tock of beef should be delivered to him at the 
same time ? 

PrifUmt Yes, sir ; but you must first make 
a present to his chambermaid, who will intro- 
duce you to the Reviewer ; that over, make him 
a low bow as you enter the room, another in 
the middle of it, a third within a yard of him ; 
then place the book and the buttodc exactly 
in his lap, and I will forfeit the price of all 
the books in Paternoster-Row and Lackington^g 
shop if your book is not extolled and praised 
to the many editions so eagerly desired by all 
ambitious authors. 

BkuMbolg. My lovely, ingenious Mr Print- 
wit, much am I obliged to you ; how shall I 
reward you ? 

Printmt. By a Dutch cheese and a firkin 
of red herrings. 
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Blaasbolg. You shall have them by the 
▼ery first tract-scoute that arrives from Hoi- 
land. 
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PART VIII. 



Whek the Bevkwer walked home from the 
Condave with some of his friends, they asked 
him, why he did not join more in theconversa* 
tions? <* Ha T^ says he, << the Alderman and the 
Chieftain disconcerted all my measures i as to 
the first I might have got the better of him ; 
but the Indian look of the other> and the 
point of his dagger, that stuck out through the 
seabbard, had such an effisct on me^ that I 
would have j^ven L.lOO for a sight of the 
Lord Mayor, at his court in the MansioiL. 
house; bendes the divemfied strange cloth» 
called tartan, a£Peeted my eyesight, and made 
it as yelbw as if I had the jaundice.^ But to 
divert bis mind from such thoughts, he in* 
tended to evect a great monument to the ho- 
nour of literature, of which he had been thinks 
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log for a kNig time, and tM Ur^voidAiv. 
form them frf* it IfMnormw in tbe Gtttioina- 
chamber. 

They met next iMming at the uaoalr hear, 
and tbe Aeviewer addceaaed * them in the Al- 
lowing manner :•*-<- : ^ 

^< Gentkmen, you have often JiHurd of : the 
fascinating, inqwiog) poetical'. ttonntaiB^ «if 
FamasBua; it has been the coaataiit) rq^ular, 
and never^fiuling adminitieai aod exnhathmrof 
the Orectaa and Laito paeti^(Our:.nia8tem<iaBd 
admintstratera in the^uitfttiMdhteeBUgsM^ 
gion of tbe imaipnatiof^ eai the aify^^fightyy 
and bambooahi^ one of -the femm^x tisB eiw 
misfortune and loss to bavie oojiufih hiUiav 
this country. We bam the .peak oCiDeal^' 
and Snowdown, B«n-Nevis aftd . liKeaai%ft< 
names not likely to.ikipdie the fir^oCigesnS) 
nor light up. the vigour of theJiHiagtiMtalB: 
No nightiqgale was .ev^ beafd , Ao . esert. bis 
throat upon any of thtw^.thefr^iiemaMa^saB' 
sung» i^ir^pofded, ualaneated bgr fOsi^tsMa- 
torian, or critic. But tbe mvcotiM ^ m tcntki 
when be is in good ituimoiirv cM.flfakeimp 
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wMte, jyppfy AActM^^hdhe destitulkmsi 4ttd 
bnl .npi.deCamraticMis^; wHat nftture has d^: 
Died and not given to ovr dear couatrjr, we 
can supply by the supererogations of art. 
&ipp08e we «Fect an artificial Mount Parnas^ 
tus, and make up in this manner for what has 
been so niggardly, unkindly, unhandsomely, 
unsfenly, and ungainly denied to tts."" 
, Dr Skylight «aid, that the thought was not 
a bad one ; Charles Bearskin siud, it was an 
esoellent one ; George Dreadthunder, that it 
was a bold one ; and Dr Kilglister said, that 
it equalled the thoughts of those huge men 
who laid the foundation of the Giant^s Cause- 
way in Ireland. . He then asked thc^ ad^ce 
aa to the place in which it should be erected. 
One. mentioned the dry, 'elevated situation be- 
tweien Highgate and Hampstead ; another, 
Saifc^hiU; butAndrew Budcinfoot said, that a 
hill of this kind could not be looked upon as 
ccHnplete, unless it was surrounded by water, 
at kast fqr the greater part, and on that ac 
oDUBt he pn^ieeed the Isle of Dogs. AH the 
Celtics agreed witb Boekinfebt, and allowed 
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tbflit be had flmnd tet tbe nunt |Mapar plMB$ 
and that the hill should be erected dien. > ^ 

The Reviewer tbes infinrmed them, 'that Un^ 
pf their number ahould be deputed tp fix opaa 
a proper flite for it^ that they sheuld f^dte 
out an estimate of the expense aacesaaiy for 
such a glorious undertaking; that tfaejahmdd 
engage workmen, buy hones, ox€B,.«ndcnt8, 
wheel4>arrow8, handJiarrowa, spades, pieks, 
prow^irons, and every neoeBSttry tocA and ia^ 
pleasient, aod thai report the .progress they 
had made in as short a time as possible. 

Xbe erities deputed Dr Kilglister ^ and 
Qffffge Dreadthunder taoarry into efieot these 
their rcisolutionfi, with an injunetba ti^ wait 
upon Alderman Fatchops, and solicit Us inte- 
rest and aasistanee with scmie of the Hvevyi- 
msa and pommon council of the city x}{ JLtm^ 
i[on> The deputies departed, and the^ critics 
weftttx)the house of Sir Thoosas Lycnrgua, 
with an intention to ask his ofnnionof the 1»- 
terai^ phenomenon that they were about Jo 
'estabhsh. Sir Thomas received f hem pofitcfy ; 
iandi^hen the JEteviewajt meBtioned^8»actiB&- 



bfM:fai% l^lFilOtt^ tsmil^,' tod i^ that' he 
wioaki ftlways approve iind give countenance 
CO «^ery diing connected with literature ; but 
before he ventut^ an opinion, he should like 
to 'know the purpoise fot which it was to be 
«i«dted. He replied, that he )^ant it as a se- 
lect pke^ for the better enjoyment of the ex- 
^h^fi df critieism and extraordinary exer- 
lion» of the Understanding, and a repository 
:for hodk& of taste aiid genius ; that the very 
'-tfppearaitfce of such a hiU must inspire the 
tiMirn^ with ideas that they could not expect 

to '^fitid in the smoke and ncnse of London ; 
•that lie intended to build round it a circular 
^^elf from t^ bottom to the top ; that it 
'^oUld ascend gradually like the worm of a 
^o^sergw; that tiie i^des of it should^ be 
^pMnied' wkh myrtle and rose-trees, wfth 

flowers, and whatever could please «nd ad- 
'^mki^ter to the gratification of the realiisi^ioti 
:^'tbe detisalions of genius. Ned Calfleather, 
^who waif standing by, ksked hi^, how 3lhe 
' h&ok^¥r€te to be^^nded Frdm ^e inclemency 
tbe-werft6fer> -• ■ '^' ^^ '^- '-^^ --^- 



The Reviewer indigDantly replied, tkat flfe 
books were not to be brought there but -in 
good weather, nor were the critics to -sttoid 
exposed to bad weather during the critical ju- 
Idee. He was then asked, how the boolcs 
were to be placed on the shelves^ and by whom 
their several places were to be adjudged ? 

The Reviewer replied shortly, that dose to 
the shelf there would be steps to ascend by, 
for the purpose of pladng the bocfks on thein; 
that he would Mt himself on the top of" the 
hill, and act as judge, and would place them 
according to their merits, on the first, second, 
middle or lower region of the hill, for into so 
many regions he intended to divide it ; that 
he first intended to puU them up by a rope, 
but the steps would answer better. Sir Tho- 
mas heard all this with great patience ; he told 
him, that his hill appeared to him rather whim- 
sical; but since he would have it so, that be 
would propose to him an idea that had struck 
him regarding it, which was, to weigh the 
books, one against the other, before he gave 
them a final sentence of condemnatioii or^iqp- 
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jpoKfdl; that be should not value « book by 
Us *m9er or the laborious nuauteness of its mat- 
[tjj^or thje Gommeots that might be made upon 
it, by prejudice orfriendshipy or the bad judg- 
jyeut of sudi as tmight set themselves up for 
jUf^gf^ of good wfitingv without any authority 
but their own* 

The only part of this doctrine that the Re- 
viewer relisbedt was the idea of weighing the 
bpoks one against the other : he thought that 
it/wouMaSbrd some new light to his critical 
i|$|8yciatlon, and Sir Thomas meant it merely 
AS a literary mark to shoot at, on this novel 
.production of his brain that he was to erect 
in the Isle of Dogs. 

' Sir Thomas asked Skylight, what he thought 

of writings without a date annexed, to them F 

^ The Doctor replied, that writing without a 

^te is like a dock without a hand ; it may 

,be read, but cannot be estimated by proper 

^portions of tiine, as tp which it ^ves no infor- 

. ipjBLtpoifi ; it leaves the reader in a maze, and 

bjiit little instructed, as the itfatter and circum« 

stances must b^ so far barren, and out of the 



wmuyaa d«tM to. e^ety species, of wjnbdpg:^ 
tlMy elucidate, and make itsoteMetuigaad m* 
structiog. 

Tbe Doctor was then asked by some of tfae 
9ai6ap$ny^ why so osaoy critics, md oommeot*. 
tors appear in the decline of IiteiMire». and so 
few in tbe morning ^d meridisip of it ? 

He said,, tbat Uteratuce, in iia decay, 19 
s^om attended by genius ; tbat critiea, cobb*^ 
mentators^ and emendaitocB, appeac in tba ab^ 
senee t^geniiia, in the same manmr thai siM>w,. 
iiam, and sleet iqppesr in the absenee o£ khr 
flua ;. tbat litoratuce. in. stSjdecline dresaea itself 
out in gaudy exuberance, in what is. iinoosii* 
mon and unnatttral as well as kx what is little 
and conceited. Grities in these icaaes attoidisi 
great numbers, and. act tbe parts of emenda- 
tors and retailers of fashion. One would tell 
the authors of this qaecies of wnting,r-<^^^ Sirs^ 
these coats of yours are too long in the skirts; 
idlow me, with, these scissors, to cot Joff.a 
piece. «^ YonrJiair,!" saysanotberv *^ isyefylmlg ^ 
before; it shades yonr forehead ; letime 



m 

it bade andr fa^ k atidr wiA tUmfieemofyfankm 
tumiH V SttfB s)thkidv ^ Yodr M^'ib ymy rnnnM 
Mud 'oocked; tip; it does oiol s&iide your faei 
from iicaty nor xlefeiid it firom rain ; you reaUy 
look IHce a micmkey on a holiday/' <* Btit,^ 
says Skylight^ ^^ it often happened that timti 
lords. of laslMoa were themaelvet the worst 
dressed men in the eorBpauyJ* He saiAy that 
an: i^lihunioui«d, though leariied man, of a 
peevish, discontented spirit, if it hspptns- to 
bbrhB'loIr to beocxne a- critic, is .the bane* of 
taste andllitonture; butthatamanofvk^gisiioi 
iQus and camp|(eheDsive spirit,. >t»n< the 'Cmn. 
tmfy, when he ranges thioiugh 4be' various 
idaasiof mea on various subjects, cuils^ Mkethe 
Ikfe; ti,e:y«riou8; sweets and snaibilitie. U.«y 
afibid^ ipildiy' condeinmng. i>hedtbss.ag; un- 
worthy of his serious regard. 

tSivVEhoiiias asked Skylight: 'to what he 
ooiildbooEipaDeai reviewer? : 

vSays^tho Doctor^ ^ 1 think, a i^vieweit may 
belJOQaifiared to au aiq^. woman ; be k ak 
wnysijn. a atateK)£ irritation^, and pQurs ibrth 
dp§u mqp occasioRvoMmibe^iof .m^ that 
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ate notneoaiuury ; but, like m wemiaii, if joa 
sooth him with mild words, or make hilD'ii 
present suitable to his temper, he is in good 
humour again immediately. But human na- 
ture is so various, that a reviewer at other 
times may he compared to a cat ; for you 
may feed him, and stroke him in your lap as 
much as you please, but he seldom leaves you 
without giving you a scratch on the hip toi 
your pains. ^ 

He observed, ^' that when a reviewer read^ 
a new book, he resembles a jockey buying a 
horse; he contracts his eyes, and screws up 
his features, so that no fault may escape him ; 
as he reads on, if he sees a number of beaiL- 
ties, he resembles a miser in a goldsmith'^s 
shop, he burns with envy and desire, because 
all these fine things are not his own.^ 

All seemed pleased with the DoctorV com- 
parisons; but Calfleather huited that he did 
not think them complete ; and Sir Thomas 
asked his opinion of the matter. He said, that 
he thought a reviewer not unlike a pawn- 
broker, since all he disposes of once belonged 



or does b^^ng to other people. " But,'* says 
Ned, " he is not so generous as the pawn- 
broker, for be ^ves nothing for what he 
receives." 

He asked Calfleather what be thought of 
marriage ? Ned replied, that^ not being mar- 
ried himself, he could not decide properly on 
the merits or demerits of it ; but that he once 
heard a Jew say, who had been ruined by one 
of bis wives, that a wise man never marries, 
that a fool marries once, a great fool twice, and 
the greatest fool of all three times. Sir 
Thomas sharply rebuked Calfleather for His 
misplaced as well as improper wit on such a 
necessary institution, respected even by Poly- 
gamists, and held sacred among all nations in 
any degree removed from the state of nature, 
although the wrong, the light, and perverted 
education of females made it so often un- 
fortunate, added to the riding and carousing 
education of the males, added to both the fail- 
ings, the vices, and the follies of each. 

« That may be true,"" said Ned ; " but t 



have beard ii siud, that, wiien Bve pi^M iIht? 
fatal apfde of the paradise tree, aod «4i«i aht' 
held up the shuung luadous fruit: to- htt^ 
husband, the devil, with the shape and ia'the 
disguise of a French lawyer, stepped in he^ 
tween them ; that the arch^rascal, by.a gbmoer, 
of his eye, without uttering a word, persHided^. ^ 
Eve to eat the apple; that in her mouth it 
became, by the warmth of her eonstittttion, BXk[ 
acrid bitter gall that she squirted into AdamV 
&oe. From hencefcntb and evermore aroir 
^ssension between man and wife* The marks- 
of small-heeled shoes on cheeks swelled tip 
with roast-beef and turtle, with ragouts, fne^ 
candoes, and grosse soupe, witholios^mf awmij 
and sour crout. From this portentous em 
were glanced sour looks of the mornings coo^ 
pitfning of n^ht, jealousy without causey and 
cause for jeidouisy, cdntradtctaon when weak,, 
and a. box on the ear when stroi^, oqU«|^ 
braiding nlence at one time,, and hot nitdiikg 
talk at anottsr, galkttts leaping out from wi»* 
flows, and husbands knoeking haid a(t dtxxrs^ 
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ftwkhttfnjaad brawling^ ^patskm and ii 
ctti^flDUaidvised'ferverseiiefiHS, and misappKed 

^^ Sir Tfaooms, addveenng htmsetf to €&]£> 
katber, — 

:. ^fBrayyOty^ says he, ^< id a reviewer an au- 
thor oe « critic ?^ 

. Says. Ned, ^^ He is neidier the one nor tb^ 
<othar, b«t^ I think, he partake of the quali- 
IMS q£ both ; he may be called a cijitic ii^ the 
aame nuuoBer that a seal may be call^ a:fidH 
aiHl iie has the same right tt> be called an 
autfacr thai a fish has to be, caBed a s^aL^ 
Tina .comparison occasioned a smile, but it 
mi ndt deteroune the matter. Sevenal re^ 
vaaAs^ vera made upon authocs^ aiid hoakp. 
Skylight asked Ned die ^ folio wmg questidil : 
IfJ^ yon; knew that a leviei^r had a muid. fo 
isatidenm a:weH%written book, whai qracies of 
dinctcpn xMl liBce^it would you give to bhu-for 
the aceonifilidimant of so laudable a puqpose fV 
-'^Nei '^replied, tiiat if they gave him; half 
jM^lsovmiBiotlier iwm^ he would endeavour 
Ite maOtrwaeUji :reoeiiitaa fae\thou^t:ought i» 
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be given in such a case. Hi|i n^int hm 
granted, and Ned, at the^end of the time ajU 
lotted to him, presented the company witb the 
ibllowing receipt for a reviewer whei^ he has i^ 
TtAnA to condemn a good book : 

^* After you get up in the morning take a 
glass of brandy,— breakfast,-*take after it a 
great cup full of coffee of unusual and exitmr 
ordinary strength ; then go to a stationer^a 
shop, buy the largest swan''s quill that you. 
can get there ; after this is done, go to a cob- . 
bler'^s stall, get the loan of an awl from him ; go 
to your lodgings and shape the quill like a. 
pistol, bending and moulding the ieather^nd 
of it tdr that purpose ; cut off the end of the 
qtiiil part, clean it out, and scn^ with a shaip 
knife the outside of it, so that it may have the^ 
appearance of a small pistol-barrel ; take your ;, 
awl, and bore a small hole for a teudi-hoie; 
charge your pistol; put into it fix* powder, 
three grains of rage, ram them down with an 
old pencil that might be found among the cu* 
riosities Doctor Behtly has left behind hio^; 
take for a wad any small piece of the writings 4^ 
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JoKn'Deotns, Yam tt down in the same mao* 
net r i^r 'ibot take two grains of envy, thfee of 
riiiifiee, and two ddd a half of detraction ; after 
ikjUming them Veil down, take for a seoond 
wad, three lines dfWooton^s abuse of Sir Wih 
Imm l^emple ; ' then take the small top that you 
cat t>ff from the quill-end, shape it as well as 
possiUeintotheformof apanfor the touch-hole; 
SIX this pan with four grains of the essence of 
irritability, then ibll up your feathered pistol in 
a sheet of your last review ; go to the book, 
seller s house who sells the book that you look 
ottt^br; ask lis a favour of his wife to give 
you the use of her petticoat for a short time^ 
ai^d a farthing candle along with it : when you . 
a^ provided with these, ask as a very particu- 
litiir favour of the bookseller, to give you thc^ 
u^ d[ his shop to yourself alone for a few 
minutes ; aflter he has turned his clerk and ap- 
pi^entice out of it, and gone out himself, lock- 
ing all the doors, then go to the inside of the 
ooiititer ; place yourself just opposite to the 
book you wish to condemn ; put the petticoat 
ovi^ yotir head, so as to hide all but the eye 



fcgPf iriMdfr you fo^ksk ta take tamy in ^Oe anji, 
one. mitj^ kok in througli a emtJl hole on 
dhiftk ) ftftes laking a steady »», ^K^y tfae 
fMribing caadle to the toudi-liole^ aod fin 
yi9iir pistcA off at the book; tlictt iay, in as 
tend a yoioe as posdble,. May the Lord hare 
us ili» his koljr kis«piog.r 
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In walking home, he was full of the aglMlMr 
idea of w^hiiig the: bmnitt' 0fi iii€n'i;)f genius 
ilk li pair of scales. He told CaUbaaltievli^ 
omiie tor hiift earij iathe ntonung^ soi tbaAltugr 
mi^ii gist^very thing ceady for ibe; efodioa 
of the hill When he: w^t .to bed, he ibtpi# 
to^ muse on the conversatiatt he bad with l8m 
Thonna Irjeutgu^; his, mind waft etqiaiidiHi 
withjo^ at the thoughts; of sitting in Jiidgpim)| 
«n aU the hookd^ annjent and. nMdem.; . miaM 
the remains of the togenitity and/wi| of ijtefli 
the oompiess^ memorial of the jpUltitUdts 
that hisfe appeal^ ijn the woridBioteetbeccroifi- 
tioife. In the extnnraganqif ef hist imgsf^ be 
figiuwd to bimaelf a hill little itferior t^ the 

faeasrtifid oc^g^Qi^^ -^^^6*^» ^^^'^'^^^ 

ef f^spade had notas^yefcr sheisa the .spots m 

wiiichIiiwibti»>t;aaUL HnrdnHab.q0»i1n!tiliS 
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nuttiner until Ned Calfleather came to his door 
at the dawn of day. << Ned,"" says be, •< I 
have been all night thinking on my artifidal 
and critical mountain of Parnassus, on the top 
ci which I intend to sit in judgment on all 
the books that have hitherto appeared in the 
world.'' 

^* Sir,'' said Calfleather, «< if you sit on 
your buttocks on the hill, like a shepherd 
looking at a flock of sheqp, those below will be 
apt to treat you with ridicule ; numbers of 
peqple will come to the hill from curiosity, 
and whoever is curious is apt to ridicule what 
does not suit the standard of his taste and 
judgment. Sir, you should get made for 
yourself a magnificent chair for so glorious a 
bunness ; nay, one made of ivory, and mounted 
with gold; and if you choose, I will instantly 
go to the Alderman, so that he may order one 
to be made for you by the first chair-maker in 
the city.'^ At the end of this conversation, the 
Doctor, Kilglister, and Greorge Dreadthunder 
entered the room, in order to give in a report 
of their, proceedings. They joined in the con- 
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Tei^saM li^ Mlh^iMt; one bf itlieiti wMf^ 
thit it ^buid be tooiexpenarTe ; andtbe otK^^ 
th^t it wduM y toogaiidy. l^bejr prbpbsedf r 
cblih' ttiiule of cedar or Itgnuni vitae. The 
Reviewer told tbeiu, that he would faare iio 
chair at id}» but thdt he would get fcnr hiiiisetf 
a seat more conformable to bis function than 
on^ made of dther wood dr ivory ; tfa^kt be 
wduld sit in judgment on large, elegant fofio 
editions of the works of Scaliger,' licbofira- 
ch6, and Hugo Grotitis. The company ap 
proved of his choice. He tbed ciiBed ^ tKiet 
report of Messrs Eilglister and Dread tbundeiy 
who gave' it in as follows: — They had Inred 
60dw6rkmen, 80 horses, 74 oxen, 6t carts^ 
SOO wheel-barrows, 100 hand-blEUTOMrs, and as 
many spades, picks, shovels, and mattocks, atr 
wduld fill the largest parlour in the Londcm 
Tavern : that they waited on Fi^tcbops, who 
received them with the blunt frankness of an 
English merchant. He gave them assurance 
of his assistance to the monument they were 
about to 'erect for the honour and advance* 
ment of literature ; for that next to the safe^ar- 
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liulk is port of a firitidt shifir^ books toid 
^ywif^thmghelaoffBg to thtta ivebetlie nMit- 
ttJB thiit ke acMt delighted in. He txAA them^ 
tfait'he would attend and asnst them with tiroi 
dienneD, fiftjff oomtnon oonncil men, twai^ 
eleriii^ aod thirty fttoek-Jbrokers ; that he would 
ttMPeh' these huadred men, preceded by inx 
bdgibilufe of good porter, on a widn drawn bf 
tf mule of extraxudinary use and strength ; 
for the weather might be warm, and such be^ 
ymigt neoessary ; that he would place one at- 
dmamn at the head of theae men, the oibet in 
th^ MAT, and that he would place himself in 
the centte^ A8 present commended the eeat 
of the AldatnaU) and admired his wealth and 
power ifi die eity, when he eonM command so 
Mmy men> with a brace of aldermen. 
>: Thd Reviewer th«i told all the gentlcMm 
pfSssent, that they were to i^deet at ifive o'ckick 
next mortiing in St PauPis Ghurch-yard, mth 
^e liriMieir^rS) horsey, oxen, impl^mtente, &c. 
He appointed George Dreadthunder to lead 
tb^van) ilr Kilgfister to pi»h up the centte^ 
aiid Robert Macfvovt to sput* up the ttmA 



qusrt^Mnditer ; • Ned Calfr 
ImAka^ akJgataot viand' binsiAf g^nml of 'thtt 

hkeeibasajF to. the cky,: and ^h received ii 
copy of these orders andaj^pototmenls. 

Atft^ve/o'cbok jBAxtnioraifig they aMemliled 
m^ St PauPa Cbnrok-yard. The Ret^3>#er 
ajipeared SBouoted upon a great draj^horae^ 
Br KUgUster ,on> a amall vcd Welsh pbily*^- 
Mid Geoi^ I^mdtbunder rode an- aas7 
Bobwt Miieport appeaved on fool ^^-^-allt f hose 
iirbo passed by admired the breadth of his 
s^oiddersi, tfaatihrewihe ardSectiinsiof UiemgA 
on. the museolar rotundity of tbe xsalves of fa^ 
\fgfi. Ned CalAeath^ dressed .tbe mm «hn^ 
deqp^ ifith.tfae horses^ oxen, and carts^ (fiUM 
iKith the iffiplemeBtSy) behind them, and sUte 
s^iveo . o'dbok. the march began* The signaF 
ivw gixesi . by George Diseadtkond^r ; he dre#: 
ai Uttle. nisly hanger that hung by his ende^ 
and braadbshed tt thnec. Slg&ter feed a 
pistol in '.the ^ centre, and Robert Maepdft 
stnscfc one of then horses, on the buttod^ #ilii 
atfwal Qihistiok. JAti these feftoukl^ figiiidsf 



of ^epamife^ if tiot of war, Ae |iiii6Mlm 
m|yvtd slowly on dcrfrii liiroiigb Easlchettp, 
and the stNeCs Ihift kid to Tower-faW, to die 
amutementof ail immense number of silent 
but Mnaaed speMifeotBl 

: Charles Bearskin, the quarter'^master, hmi 
orders to go on lo TowerJiiH, to provide 
breakfSMt for the men, and some oats and ha^ 
ftr the horses and oxen mk&n they anivtfd 
tlMre. Ned Caifleather, bMi^as yet yotmg'ii 
hisllnlcdon of adjutant, and not tMnUng aA- 
tilfdaiMe cm a moroh a very patticidarpart <^ 
it, went along with him. As tlvey passM 
through GraoiBchurch^Mpeet, Bearskin fird- 
posed that they should go to an inn, and tdce 
what might wwrn the moniing air on their 
stomachs ; Caifleather cdnsentedj and they ett>- 
rered one e£ these great wide inns, where i»e 
gafl^ries on the first and second floors, andltom 
whiich a mimbef of in-fumtshed bed-cbaiibber^ 
Jead'off for the aielcommddation of the passMgeft 
^ vaiikftis stAgeuooaches that eome "in of -a 
momiAgtiiQr sucK^nns, wttii a number of tra^ 
Tellers, who jolt on all night, and who appear 



wkb. siig)it-ca(ii oa^ otbtrs with .hairy c^pih 
and BOfie with tb^.el^odk^s diava over Ui«ir 
Ifiaeesy beeo^ted aad bedkceBed, by often uor 
necessary fatigue and the want of netuval and 
neeesMvy rest. 

The quarter-master aM adjutant went into 
a mMull parlcmr, ajpd ha«nig pakt to tfietr 
monmg six>nitcli4>nicer, they took their de- 
|iBirti:iie» and were met al the doot of the im 
hgr the W«ter» . dMnbennaid, bopl^einer, 
iwofller, pcvler^ cbaiae^Jmery 8taUe4ioy>'aiiii 
woki each of them demanding some graluity. 
Charles, Bearskin b^n to murmur at their 

^^^^nna*^n^%^i^* «-..« 

«< Have patience,'' said Calflealher« '< and 
lie thankful that the master and mistreas hanre 
m^ made their appearance likewWe*^ Ned, 
in a factious manner, told tfaein> that they had 
not slept in the house ; that they had neither 
ehaiie nor hone i a^d that they had wthing 
4doQg with them but wit,«-a epmmodity the 
least ^t in the world to put any timg ii^ one's 



^ it is a Mviiigt Mti^,^ flkjfv' « ft i ^ i| gia < f» 
^ilKiraiMMl %^ «^ ibtt ia {Mtf^m proud, sb 
Mb ad gveat, MMi to fond^ Ibeir ISiMtes 16 
the English, will allow themselv^i^llle^teteBd 
'ttid iaipoicd upob by- stKh ]^Mj[rfe<^ 

Aiulitsw fiipskiiifeirt perforHd^ 4lfe 6nf6ttml^ 
«>' the Aldcman witfi ttle i ' liiert, aM tti«9i 
vbMt the time that th« RtttiewerMttdlliilMlh 
StSwlVOhuiicli^faxd, *e AIAMMHi intkdm 
mUh his troeps Ami thb Ami «r GallAiA, 
ptuftidMi by thcj gteat naub aiKt^fbe^iilii 4^ 
iaadi^ of porter* He teitfch^ down CtSbti^ 
side, passed the Exchange, went dolw^-tffe 
Mioorifls, iaftd when the Remw^ aiipeared at 
asMe end ef- l^owerJiill^ he appeared at tte 
rMher ; eash of tlM»n- hatted on a suddeii, wmi 
igava a sbsut, like two st^le^^g patties <if '<im 
mtmft that bad iKsdid^ntiAly met aft^ havMg 
iMeil aepamled in a balfle hy the seiperldr 
<«bro^ of an enemy. When 4hi»y miel m4l^ 
SMI they sbaek bands; ^ iMgratafat^f^lSli^ 
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fiMoa of. their porpoaa* Gfalurfet BMrfkili 
provided braakfiust iatAe men, and * bay ami 
^Wt8 £Mr tbe banes and cattle; but a ^^(uaffil 
imd Jiearljr happeaed here, of a aerious 4H|tOfb« 
Tba Bairievac'a Ubourtrs were dl vneM^ 
men, caOeeled togpstherfraBi.vaEkMsa pai«ft«f 
A9 oauntiy, iew of them hanag mmn: Uyihi 
'af;aAy wae befibce; ihegr irefe ill draased^ aai^ 
«iftaireffed the descnptioil of Mr Drydipii% 
fckmBi wfaoslobd with stiqiidq^ and^japiog 
^lliNlIdh tbat testified awrprise* . When they* anr 
the ftQCtk4a»kei8 ind jabbers ikef atared^sit 
Asmt irkh liiiggard .lobks^ bating! oev^ wan 
30 jaanjTrfite'okidiesa&d 4gaiiiiifig4boea iieibti. 
The stock-brokers, on the other hand, stared 
not a little at them, and scoffed and sneered at 
their rustic and odd manners. Curiosity and 
contempt are ingredients not likely to agree 
long togethar; the labourers advanced so far 
as to square elbows with the brokers, when 
the cKitics and Fatcbops led them both off to 
braddEast Breakfast finished, they all met to 
form the march to the Isle of Dogs. The 
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Eeviewor wished to diew the Aldennaii all the 
respect and attention in his power, in return 
for the ready and dieerftil assistance that he 
gave to his expedition. He told him to take 
the poet of honour, and his men were posted 
there aocordingly. The Reviewer posted his 
men, horses, oxen, and implements near him. 
As there was no artillery, the six hogsheads a( 
porter and the great mule ware ptaoed on the 
right. The signal for marching was^^ven by 
the mule-driver cracking bis whip three times ; 
all then marched <^ down through Wappi^g, 
and about two o^clock they anived at the 
middle of the Isle of Dogs, the site of the arti- 
ficial and much-longed-for Mount Paitiamis. 



%4ti 



PART X. 

> 

Whek they arrived at the hill, ord^« w^re 
given Ibr quarterfii to the men, for stables to 
^JlHel^wse^ and oxen ; — a storehouse was rent- 
edy Ate implements of labour and the pointer 
^#ere safely depofitbd in it.' Several smafi 
matters of ihat nature having been settled, 
mtiit iixixt'tobk up thdr attention waa the «ze 
aiid*^!^re 6f the hill, and the niodel from 
whidi it was to be made. After much debate, 
it was agreed that it should nearly resemble 
one of the pyramids of Egjrpt ; that it sfaoutd 
have a quarter of an acre of land for its basis, 
and the top of it should be of no more extent 
than what might be sufficient for a entices seat, 
made of ponderous and proEx volumes of 
modern leamiflg. 

These matters having been settled, the Re* 
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viewer ordered them all to meet at five oYlock 
next morning. 

They all met at the hour appointed, and the 
first hand was put to a work that had solely 
employed the Beviewer^s thoughts for many 
nights ; and that so completely, that be did not 
sleep above four hours in any one of them, and 
in some none at all. 

So many were emplc^ed in cutting turf and 
sods ; scmie in filling carts ; others in shoving 
«and and earth into heaps for the greater expedi- 
tion ; many were sent to the difierent^niuseri^ 
in the neighbourhood for sprigs of myrtl9|.i0r 
young ivy, with various evergreens, ^at mjife 
to be set in the sides of the Jiill, as it moufiled 
up to completion. The work liegaiv in .the 
most strenuous manner :— a number of spec- 
tators were present from, various parts of the 
country, and a multitude from the town;-r- 
many of these made it a point to assist the 
work ; in the Isle of Dogsappeared the gieatan 
bustle and energy ; half an hour was only «1- 
lowed for breakfast ; the commanders jand mite 
partook of it o&]_tbe ground ; po shade waa al- 
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lowed fipom heat; no shelter from rain; no de- 
fence from wind. The ardour of the Greeks, 
and the fierce perseverance of the Romans, 
were seen in every, action ; nothing was heard 
of but virtue, learning, enterprise, stock^-job^ 
bing, and critidsm. 

Breakfast over, the work began with re. 
doubled activity ; .the heat of the day was 
gceat, and more tfian <me eye was turned to a 
hogdhead of the porter that was taken out^ of 
the storehouse by express order. AldenHaa 
Fafeobops ordered it to be broached imme- 
diately, but by some accident the cask bed no 
eock-hole, aiMl no borer had been brought 
Ivom town to broach it ; the mmi w^re da- 
morous for drink to rrfresh them, and no b(Nf<tf 
ODidd be found, the neighbourhood. was . all 
sought over, and no borer could be got. In 
this state of impatience and difficulty thare 
appeared, in front of the porter cask, a per- 
son of velry sii^ular appeiurance, Tabbing his 
face with a handkerchief; he was Bibiilus 
If acqntckan, the Irish <4vine-merchantj and 
giMt drinker, and unde to Br Xjlgttster, as 
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has been already mentioned. He aane kleiy 
from Irdand, and was on his waytoOernunqr, 
to see the huge tun of vine at Heidleheig, 
and the German diet at Frankfinrt or BntisfaeDy 
where he understood it was the custom tohame 
drinking-matches among the Gkrmitn basons. 
He glowed with impatience to see i»e of tUeae, 
and to try his strength. As to his petaon aild 
looks, his cheeks were so red and swoUte, tknt 
they resembled two large red Ains fiiB of 
wine, that a mountaineer brings into a Span- 
ish town on a festival morning on the back of 
an ass. His eyes appeared widi a fierce lad- 
ness, the effect of esccessive drinking; fton 
Archangel in Russia to Bern in Switserfamd ; 
from Lerwick in Shetland to Penzanee in 
Cornwall; from the Gianfs Causeway to Cape 
Clear in Ireland, there was scarody a great 
drinker or honest fellow that had not heuNi 
of him, nor among them all a man that he 
would be afraid to meet in die fidds of Bac- 
ehus. 

When no borer could be got, Bibidua Mac 
quMcaiii addbessed the conpany, and aaked 
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Immw ta broidi the CMk iif t^ th^ inaimer of 
his country. Seeing no borer i& hi^baod^ the 
erowd were impatietit to see the Irish maimer 
€>f btoachiiig a ^iisk. ^VStep aside a little^ 
gemlhm^nk^ said Macq^ickan quietly, and 
with a grave face» he pulled a great horse- 
pistol mit of bis |Mx;ket^ loaded with a bullet ; 
he took his stand about three yards firom the 
«iid of the easky and takmg ainip he directly 
hit it one inch dbore th^ lower stave; the ball 
^piezotd throu^ ; a copious flood q[Nrung out; 
100 tankards immediately surrounded the wel- 
cK>me stieanL Praise q[ the Irish method of 
beiinga cask resounded through the astonished 
joid pleased multitude. The Beviewer adp- 
vanced and shook Maequickan by the hand ; 
die Alderman bustled through the crowd to 
thank him, and told him that he should have 
the fineedom of the dty conferred upon him 
for his ingenuity. A aqptain of a ship of war 
who stood by, gave him a smack on the dioul- 
der : <« By Qad, my hearty,^ says he, ^< I 
will immediatdy apfdy to the first Lord of the 
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Adminalty, and have you appointed runKtaaler 
and grog-mixer to the navy.^ 

Macquickan thanked them ; he looked a 
little at the foundation of the mount, and said 
it was the most dry, unmeaning thing he eirer 
saw. He rubbed his face a second time, 
and coolly walked away on his journey to 
Heidleberg and the great tun ; for he would 
rather see a real Grerman drinkiog-^iiatcih thMi 
get the best plaice under government. 

The porter was copiously dealt out to the 
thirsty workmen, who recommenced their la- 
bour with new vigour and assiduity; the 
mjrrtles, ivies, evergreens, rose-trees, and flow- 
ers, of various hues and descriptions, arrived 
at the hill, and were planted in the sides (tf it, 
as it ascended up to perfection ; the drcular 
shelf, and the steps close to it, were carefully 
carried up, and d<Hie in the neatest manner, 
as far as it was possible, to make them suit 
the form of a pyramid. An useless building, 
but the best hitherto contrived for duration, 
and which might be perpetual, if the Almighty 
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liad not fdrmied in the bowels of t|)e earth what 
is sufficient to level it with the ground in a 
moment. 

The bill was built up in a rafud manner ; 
it would be tedious to m^ition the repetition 
of such labour ; it is sufficient to say^ that in 
twenty-five days it was finished. The ever- 
greens began to grow ; the shelf, and the dif- 
ferent r^^ions of it, with the steps to them, 
were done neatly and with taste; a space of 
«ix square feet was left at the top for the Re- 
viewer to be seated upoQ^ and the whole com- 
I^eted to his entire satisfaction. 
. But who can equal the works of nature.? 
Notwithstanding all the trouble, pains, and 
expense bestowed on this hill, it had an imna^ 
tural look ; it seemed to allure by a species of 
false and unbecoming lustre, like a demirep 
dressed out at a Sunday^s concert, not like a 
yQung and blooming virgin, with , no head- 
dress but her own abundant hair, dressed in 
white, the simple emblem of her chaste and 
beautiful countenance. 

The Reviewer, however, was overjoyed at 



sMsng )m favourite object brought to suck a 
ha{^y ooncfaiflioa. He got together tUe cri- 
tics, common council-men, clerks, stoct-job* 
ben, nnA labourers, as well as several others 
who asasted at the work ; he formed them in 
a circle at the foot of the hill ; he went to the 
top of it himself, and said,— 

<< Gentlemen, and worthy persons who have 
ereoled in the Isle of Dogs a momment to 
literature, receive my thanks^ and be assuved 
that posterity wiQ inscribe your nsmes in the 
Temple of Fame on taUtts of brassy with pens 
made of adamant ; receive my thank% and he 
assured that nothing shall obliterate ftom my 
memory the exploit that you huve performed. 
You win all be welcome to such exeroses of 
criticism as may in future be performed at this 
bin, and in the mean tkne you may retire to 
your several homes and halHtations.^ 

He then marched back his men, horses, 
oxen, and implements, to St PauPs Church« 
yard, where he dismissed the men, and went 
with the horses and oxen to Smithfield, where 
he sold them as well as the implements. He 



and his brother critics then retired each to his 
abode, much satisfied with the result of their 
labour. But before thej departed, he in- 
formed them of an^er great procession that 
he intended to his new hill, and of an adver- 
tisement to that effect, and that they should 
neet him in the wa^mmg Id hear it read. 
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PART XI. 



Next day be huerted the foUowing adrerdse- 
ment in all the newspapers : — 

^* A London Reviewer, greeting, — 
** To all philosophers, poets, and historians ; 
to all grammarians, logicians, mathematicians, 
and rhetoricians ; to all reviewers, commenta- 
tors, compilers, abtidgers, and compressors; 
those who advertise the beauties of sudi an 
author; those who curtail the best authors 
and enlarge the worst ; those who publish the 
essence of the best authors: in short, todl 
authors whomsoever, did their writings con- 
tain no more than a tragic comedy, when those 
who ought to weep laugh, and those who 
ought to laugh weep. 

^< Whereas the arts and sciences in Great 
Britain are neglected by ministers of state, 
owing to the nature and constitution of the 
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govemiaent of tbi$ country^ that obliges them 
to employ all their time and abilities in keep- 
ing themselves in place, and in providing for 
the various persons and parties that usher them 
into power, and keep them in it, as long as 
they are subsetvient to their views ; and as we 
have been sorely grieved, to see the sciences, 
arts, learning, and learned men treated in this 
nfanner, we have erected at a great expense, 
and with much trouble, and with the assistance 
of Alderman Fatchops, of the cridcs Kilglister 
fuad Dreadthunder, and several other asudu- 
Qttsand excellent critics, we have erected and 
^iisolidated an artificial Mount Parnassus for 
ib^ eneouragement of learning and genius ; the 
9tiii. hiU is situated in the middle of the Isle 
of Dogs, and we invite the abovo^mentiohed 
learned persons to an ezerase of criticism at 
the same, on Monday next, the Slst of May ; 
^m1 as we intend that a grand {urocession of 
all the authors, in and about London, should 
take place aa that day to the said mount, we 
sclicit their i^pearaoce at the Chapter Coffee- 
house, at ten o'clock at the farthest, so that all 
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fieofer neiMurta may b6 takm far mtimigftt^ 
fKopomd ftooHtaanf die most compkt^ t&ing 
of tbe kind that has MpfesateA in tile wCMrM 
m6t the prooesmiH of the dergy^ at the tiotm- 
<»1 of Trent ; and may the spirk of Aiistotfe 
enter into all your oonoeptions.** 

At tano^eloek ofti the day a{^ioiaBled, a mim^ 
bcr of learned men^ and men of genitWi appeal^ 
ed at the Chapter Codbehouee \ imuxtg ibt 
most leraarkabk, trere Bishop Sxodtts, asii 
the I>octDr S tBruao^ the Beottisb hifsloiiaiis 
M^Taatus and Livison) and with them cime 
the great poUtical writer, Smitosb^ their pmti* 
ouhur friend, andaman in eveiytespeot worthy 
of them ; there were the Scottish notndisi, Ae 
proud but honest M'lrritatioflkyanddie Seottisb 
diving Oliarerbo ; there was the Eng^isk faifr- 
torian, Labancnmhim ; there were the jjldeto 
of England and Ireland, StultinngMio, Aob- 
naturay and the Tq[etaUe pdel, the English^ 
novel-writcta, Anglieato and St SpendtittM; 
there was the eecentric and ingemoue E^gHsb 
divine, Flatious; but the heat of the room Wise 
60 great, that it overcame the deheate w&OA'- 
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tffty of hin frame, and he was obliged to re- 
trtte. 

The Reviewer addressed these worthy per- 
flOlis'i fatf explamed ftilly the reasons that in- 
dueed him to call them together, and he 
begged thdr adviee as to the mannef in which 
they were to mardi in procession to the hiH, and 
the tMital of criticism that he had advertised. 
Htke learned assembly was at first stunned a 
Htde with the novelty and even oddness of 
tlte btisinesis before them ; the members of it 
hidked at each other and said nothing ; but 
euriosity has much power over great minds 
when the object of it is even small 

tSt Brtmo said, that having passed his life 
among books aiid papers, he had no objection 
tor take a walk the length of the Isle of Dc^. 

This mai!t was among the learned what a 
rfOA is among a fiock of sheep,— whatever 
way he went the crowd Mowed him. 

Kshop Bxodussaid, that he would not only 
walk to the Isle of Dogs, but that he would 
wvik Aere in procession. 

Hie poet, Staltumgenio, got up aiid said, 
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that they should all walk to U^ bijlM p^ooosi- 
fltoD, and that befote they left the room. Mi 
present laughed heartily at this pnqpon^n, 
and it put the meeting in good humour, which 
has the effect to put reascm sometimes a liuk 
off her guard ; for no small portion .of enthu- 
siasm broke out for the procession; like -.the 
fire and warmdi of youth aftei; it htm got fi^ 
from any unjust and unnatural restraint ; but 
enthusiasm is not a very orderly pa»Nop,. aiMl 
but little order was seen in the learned j»r 
aemUy ; some were for one kind of proeefisi^ 
and some for another ; one .was for maipchim 
by such a steeet, and another by<a different 
street ; at length the historipm, M*TacUas,^got 
up and said, that since the Reviewer, had b^^ 
at so much pains and expense, in erectimf bia 
artificial Parnassian hill, they should leave the 
management of the procession to him, and to 
one or two of their own number; hepr6|K>^ 
that .these two should be, the poet^ Stul^litmi. 
genio, and the novelist, Anglicato. The meet* 
ing consented, and the deputed memfaers^iyeh 
tired with the critic, so that ^y nHght. have 
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e^ety* thing m readinesfir to march by one 
o^ock, while the rest of the company retired 
to breakfast. 

* At twelve o^cIock the Reviewer and his two 
coadjutors' appeared with the ihiproved scheme 
ofthepiocesnon; they proposed that the whde 
should march two deep, that Dr St Bruno and 
Bishop Exodus lAouId lead the van ; that 
wreaths of myrtle should adorn the Bishop's 
brows ; that he should carry the history of the 
Jewsr under his right arm, and carry a white 
rod iii bis left hand ; — ^that Doctor St Bruno 
should carry a crown of ivy ofi his head, with 
a great oak' stick in his right hand, of true 
English growth ; that the poet, Stultumgenid; 
and the novel-writer, Anglicato, should march 
up with the rear, and that the (Centre should 
be attended' by the divine, Glisverbo, and 
John St Spendthrift, and that the rest might 
widk iii procession, or assist as they thought 
proper; that the procession should be preceded 
by a great chest, in a cart, drawn by a Flanders 
mare of great size and strength, and filled with 
the books necessary. As soon as this plan 



160 

was ifttd, the meetings apprvred of it ; but St 
Bruno dMred to be heard for a short time 
agunst the head-dress that was intaided for 
him. He said, that sudi would ill bceonie a 
nail, who^ for thirty jears and upwards^, bad 
laboured in the mine of learnings of^ressed 
by porerty and almost overcome by sickness 
and. depression. That during all that time 
tea and books had been the great solacers of 
his fife; that out of gratitude to them, be 
would carry a pound of tea in one podcet and 
a quarto volume in the other, and would not 
be crowned in the manner they proposed. The 
members of the meeting laughed hear^ at 
die oddness of his dioice, but agreed to it, and 
tbey all formed themsdves in the middle of 
Falernoster-Row. Bishop Exodus put himself 
at their head, accompanied by pride^ dbSity, 
ardour, arrogance, and disdain. Bruno placed 
himself by his side, with his pockets filled in 
his own way. Before these two worthies of 
Ikerature were placed in a cart, the great diest 
already mentioned, fiUed with classical books, 
and weighta to weigh them with. The huge 
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animal that ww to draw the cart Waa put into 
the traces ; her mane was dressed out m rii^^ 
letSy and twisted with paper taken from the 
works of St Thomas Aquinas. 

Those who brought up the rear had their 
hair bound with white, fillets ; those who at- 
tended the centre carried whole wimds m thw 
bands; all these officers of lileretuie were 
dressed in Uaok gowns axkd wore broad roimd 
hats. The Reviewer at &8t intended to ride on 
horseback at the bead of the {Nfooession, but he 
wae to elated, and his spirits WWPe so high widi 
the success of his advertisement, in bringing 
so many learned men together, that nothing 
would satisfy him but to ride the great Flanders 
mare yoked to the cart. 

Dr Eilglister and others represented to him 
that the shafts of the cart might hurt his legs, 
and that the stock-jobbers and brokers might 
jeer and ridicule him as he passed ^Change ; 
but Dr Skylight replied, that ridicule could 
not hurt teaming, since it is the institution of 
the gods ; that^by them it had been conveyed 
to the eardi in order to enlighten man,- 
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being in other respects of an euElhljr nature ; 
that it i6 the only emblem of dWinity belong- 
ing, to hnn, and the ngn and . symbol of that 
future inheritanoe that he ia to enjoy. 

The Reviewer was so fully of this opinion, 
that he sttd, to do it honour, he would not only 
rideamare pulling a cart, but a boar. car an 
ass, if they carried the treasure for -which lie 
built his hill with so much, labour and trouble, 
and from which he expected^ in a short ivmt 
ev^n that very day, a pleasure Ixwdonng on 
ecstasy* AUmatters being ready, he mounted 
the mare, and every one took the post allotted 
to him. The procession moved off slowly, at 
one o^clock,.down through CheHpside; all. the 
shopkeepers and apprentices of that; rich and 
crowded street came to the doors of their shops 
to view it; their wives and daughters. looked 
out at the windows ; the coachmen stiu^, and 
the passengers on the pavenient sti^ped. 

When it came oppo^te to the 'Change, the 
Reviewer was aware of the 8tock*brokers ; 
he put on a serious and stern countenance, 
not to be affected by jibes and jokes. 
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The jobbers and brokers stood at the south 
door of this mart of extreme wealth and ficti- 
tious neo^sitj. One of them remarked, that 
the chest was large enough to contfun all the 
notes in the Bank of England ^ another said 
that he ^would not give one per cent, omnium 
for all it contained; a third desired htm to 
take care of his legs. 

' The Biei?ie#er cUbregarded these r^arks -. 
he ^racdced his whi|^ and lode steadily on ; his 
knees fixed to the sides of the saddle; hb 
baek qdite strai^t^; his head not moving in 
Ibe least ; land his looks' regarding only t6e 
point immediately before him. The processibn 
parsed through Whitechapel, went by Poplar, 
and at three o^elock it arrived at the hill. 
The chest was takea off the cart with much 
oereBW>ny; the great mare was sent to a 
mMghbouring stable ; numbers eune to see her, 
and she Wfts gaaed at as if she were Bucepha- 
lus, the horse of Alexander the Great. 
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PABT XIi< 



Thb Reviewor prapowd tfail; the ciMt ihoald 
be opened and the eaAam» hagptk^ ha% Bt 
Bruno MBatlied^ tbol thqr ^^d a long walk, 
wd that it wo past three o'doeL ThbiMa, 
thcNigh he paweiiDOod a Mnmg wiaoiA aadan ffc- 
rited gemna, though he oaiuaed and mstewat- 
ad the world, and disamnteBaiMad vke, wUe 
he protected and ennobled virtue j«t he often 
fttt the pafiga of hunger m the demttry of 
Eumpe that poa»flK& the gieateet wedith, 
and that boasted the most of relieving aadfe- 
wardmg sudi men ; boaKtedof it in the news- 
papers, and performed it there only. The 
other members of the procession took the hint 
given to them by the Doctor^ and signified 
that a bit of dinner before they began might 
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be aeoeptohk. The Reviewer proposed that 
Aey Aoiild go to a neighboiiriiig iim to dine ; 
but Ned Calfleather who cftme up to the chest 
in his busy manner, uAd them, that if the 
chest were opened, perhaps something for din- 
ner might be found in it. The most enthu- 
siastie of die company thought that he meant 
some exodlent book, that might serve them 
for a fisast of the mind if not of the body ; but 
Ned did not rdish such ideal feasts. The 
trtith of die natter was, that m putting the 
botfks into the chest, he contrived, by some 
tte^ns or another, to thrust in among them a 
targe surloin of cold roast-beef, solely with a 
view to pass off some pun or jest in conse- 
quence of it St Bruno insisted on opening 
the chest, and in poking his long and brawny 
aim dcMm dupou^ tlie books, he found the 
beef, which he took out, to the no (unall enter- 
iMmeat as wdl as ddKght of the company. 

Bread and Mquor weie immediatdy ordered 
Aom an inn close by; the lid of the <^iest 
served for a table, and a most copious meal 
was «iade in a very short time; fbr it has 
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\mea rmnmAmdj Ui«^ whatever may be ths exn 
teat of the bnons of. attAon, their stomadba 
are always found to be Uuger and more caper 
cious than those of other men ; thoae.of bad 
critics in particular, who swalbw more thaa 
tbey can digest. 

When dinner was over» the chest wis opeo^ 
ed a second time, and the Reviewer look oat 
ufit the works of Puffendor, Tycho Bfrach^ 
aud Hugo Grotius, printed in huge folki 
editions. He. tied them tqgeth^ with a rope> 
and placed them . on Bobwt Maqxwi^s baekf 
and told him to carry them up tp.the tq^.of 
t^e hill. Macport seemed delighted with m 
honourable an office; he. smiled and ffmmA 
all. the way up^; the H^eviewer followed hixp« 
and placed the books on the (op pf the JbiU MS 
su<:h it.manner as to make a very eowmpdiouf 
seikt. After sitting on them a short <ira^^be 
got up and addiessed himself jbo the^ n>ii.teti¥>^> 
|]^ow.; for by this time. a gi^eat crpwd^iyid.a^ 
sembled from all parts of the city and the 
neighbourhood. 

The Beyiewer wiis.by nature of a.iuperiUir 
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oos chaittctfr, and of a sour and peevish tern- 
per, yet' he bad keenness bordering upon ar- 
dour in.fais oMiBtkation, and, having a passion 
&» leamitig, and becoming a critic and an au- 
tbor» in the course of time he became an en- 
thunast'in his profesnon. The success he 
had in bmM&ag his artificial Parnassus, and in 
getting so many learned men, and even men 
of genhis together, to celebrate his criticisms at 
it) had nearly turned his brain ; and the 
speech ^ he^ made from the top of the hill was 
exfsiavagant^ in the extreme, and savoured 
much of a dangerous state of mind. ' He iihi- 
fated the -manners of the old Presbyteri»is and 
Puritans who (appeared in many parts of 
Euit>pe after the Rdbrmalion. He turned 
up and hal£ shut his eyes ; he spoke through 
his nose with a canting tone, a species of elo- 
quence that is sure^to affect and please the vul- 
gar; but it only served to disgust many of 
the learned- men below. He got up and spoke 
as follows :— - . : 

<< The . Lord of Hosts has so far protected 
and bftHight to peifeotion this undertaking. 
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I am «mT#d ^xpoH tbe verge of the Oftost oooi^ 
l^te leiuned biqipiiiefls ; I ibuf shortly irie 
with the men on whose knmdrtal works I have 
been sttting-^works of huge and Hercidean 
labour; I am as minate and proluc as Pofin^ 
dorff, and as aententeus as Salluflt. 1 were 
I as sublime as Homer, as dbquent as Vvf^, 
as great as Milton, as natural as Shdcapeare, 
and even as unnatural as Speneor ! My whole 
life, with fervent zeal, has been passed in ^ 
cause of literature, and my soul is ereiy day 
shut up within the leaves of a book. May 
the light of heaven shine upon these c r i l ki ms 
that we are about to celebrate! May these 
prolunons be equal to the Olympic games ! 
and may the soul of Th wadides enter into one 
of the men of genius now present that he may 
transmit than to posterity ! May the spkit of 
learning and the essence of caritioiim diffiiae 
themselves over the minds of the multitude 
that surrounds this hiIl,«-*4 multitude that 
pours joy on my heart and that clothes my 
loins with fat ! If tbmee are among them' any 
enemies to literature, to criticism, to making. 
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ipAiUaabiiig) veoibflg, bftwkkig, pmiiig» ei- 
poctiflgv jaeveasiiig, and di^ciffli^ books, oiay 
tbey be racfauaiad, may; the; be retrieved."" 
. WfacBi^^he bad finifliied Ibis ahdrt oratbn^ he 
ordered the .wse^gbts to: be -- taken out of the 
cbest i they "smre thea prop^ly suspended by 
the means of poles and crt her apparatus. He 
appointed the > Doctors, St Bruno and Sky- 
■lighty.to wei^.tbe books for the first day» and 
tbey were ttenonuaated the aulliors for the 
day^ as were all tboB%'Wha fiUed the same im- 
portant daily c^oe alierwards. The co-oper- 
ating critics had different pacts allotted, to 
them diiring the time that the (»iticisms were 
to. last. Charles Bearskin* was. to take the 
books out of the chest. Doctor Eilglister was 
to manage the weights, Ned CalQeather was to 
take the small books up to the different r^ons 
of the hill, and Robert Macport the lai^ 
.ones ; Geoige Dreadthunder was to keep off 
the crowd, and Andrew Buskinibot to run as 
messenger. 

When a man offers a litecary- produciMon to 
the world, the world is apt tdask^ ^ Who is 

H 



h% th|a fiMmi^ \p,mm over our hefidt^ m Ami; 
iQaoper,.«ild wbo aays lo.u8». I am. superior to 
you VBk miderrtttciwgk; the OKgWM of my in. 
telk|Qt^«i)9.6il9r wd«aK'«tele tfaaftymi^ I 
caaiiQitraGt as v«U as amiaayoa?^ 

Now I aia ixudiiied.tpi Ibonk tbattba woild 
is tpo oftso disposed to be .uamaywMibk Mi4hi» 
respecW for unless a. man has- witkia IbidssI^ a^ 
&Uapg'Persuasioo» and a^seo pMsuoipAiiQn^.thgu 
he can iustruoi as well as amuseinaoldud,, he 
has. but an UlchaiMsa oi^ooeeduig la either; 
and unless, somebody imfesifixr such a>puipoeei^ 
thb asUNUshiogiaggnsgate of ammahbaadfisbes, 
of laud and water^ of eanb, stones^ wegetaUts, 
and miiierals, would semain iu barbarisis, 
igoorauoe^ and caruelty ; so that iha Bemwer 
was in the rights when» frooi. his> fopo seaty 
with.a loud vQiee, he ordered the caritieisms lo 
begin* and the. two authors fari the .day to.«caU 
for tha books. that they had;anajipd.to w^b 
one. against the others Doctor Skylight called 
for the poems of Swift ; he struck out ^ tb^n 
a fawpuadlaopnosita and m&rioi! poefloa^ with 
aU the dirty, idaas^in fine language^Aat so 
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mueh degrflde Mm. <<Tiikeout RHdlbras,"^' 
say^ St BrvLvb: 

Saju Skyligfit, ^ Hudibras may have mote 
wit, and it iar a very nngular' and originai 
production ; but the verse of it is often with- 
out harmony, iknd too uniibrm for so long 
a work; for the best poetry tires without 
vmety in tht^ symphony and cadelioe of its 
measure. Swift'*s verse is rather too unif<^m, 
but as his poems in general' are short and on 
various subjects, this sEghf defect in them ap- 
peairs but faititly. His .huiiiour and his wit 
are stUf more ori^nal, ahd the most original 
in the £tiglish language, or perhaps in any 
other ; for if any composition singularly and 
rndivldualfy belongs to one man these poems 
so belong to Swift.** 

^ And it may be truly said, that no poems 
were ever written so fit to relieve and delight 
the mind under any pressure arising from mi&^ 
fortune,^ says Bruna ^^ We must make al- 
lowance for the different time^ in which both 
these books were written,*^ st^ Sky%ht; 
*« when that is made, Idl that you ffSttUy that 
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the one period of time is preferable to the 
other, which may be the reason that the last 
writer is preferable to the SxBty and he had the 
advantage of the other in living at hb ease 
among the great as well as the small.'** 

When they were wd^ed, Swift gradually 
lifted up his witty antagonist, and they were 
both adjudged to be placed in the middle of 
the second re^on of the hill. 

Doctor St Bruno then told Charles Bearskin 
to take out the poetical works of Cowley. 
When th^y appeared, he asked Skylight what 
book he intended to weigh agmnst tbem ? 

<^ Let me see your book,^* says Skylight. 
He opened the small folio edition of 1668, 
that Bearskin had taken out He took a pair 
of sdssors out of his pocket, and he cut out of 
it the first two lines of the second stanza of the 
Hymn to Light : 



" Thou tide of glory that no rest doth know. 
But ever ebb and ever flow/' 



" Now,'* says he, " I will weigh these two 
lines against the rest of the volume.'" 
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*^ Here is a new battery turned against us/'' 
says St Bruno ; << I have been an author and 
a critic for thirty years, and I have seen no- 
thing like this.^ 

** I am ill used,'' says the Reviewer. 

*' I shall shortly require to be exorcised,^ 
says Bishop Exodus. The authors and critics 
in general seemed to be somewhat offended at 
the oddness of Skylight's proposition ; but the 
ciuidid and dear-sighted historian, M^Taci- 
tus, told them to suspend their judgments 
until they heard what Skylight had to say for 
himself.. 

Sayi^ the son of the drunken engineer, ^^ I 
vidue an author according to the number of 
great or beautiful or new ideas that may be in 
his works. I do not value a repetition of his 
own ideas, nor the disguise that he may give 
to the ideas of others, that they may pass for 
his own. I have often read Cowley*s works, 
and I have found nothing in them resembling 
this suWme and simple description of light ; 
an element so necessary to give animation and 
life to the works of the creation, that without 
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it we should be little better than the moles 
that dig in the earth. It teemsp^ eajB he, << to 
be the coadjutor of time, and, next to heat, the 
greatest engine of the Almighty m the forma- 
tion of the world; and I beg, gentlemen, to 
inform you, once for all, that^ in such caaes, it 
is not the smidl bit of paper and the little ink 
upon it that I weigh, but the ccneeptions of 
the author.*^ 

** A few lines like tliese,^ says Skylight, 
^ charm and dehght the mind ; but when I 
see a great book, without such, how well soever 
adorned with paper, print, and binding, it puts 
me in mind of the out«k)e of a great and fine 
house, but iriien you go in, you see nodiing 
but little ill-lighted rooms, low passages, and 
narrow comers. But let me weig^ my two lines,^ 
says Skylight, ^* and here they are i^gaiost the 
rest of the volume.^ They were put into the 
scales, and kept a steady balance against the 
whole of the vdume wiAout them, so that ooe 
could not preponderate agmnst the other ; they 
continued in the scales a considerable time, 
and seT^ral remarks weisemade too tedious to 



4>e'ia9iiti#iital)b€N»; tiadm «lie «mI they w^re 
bolik adjudgid ka be ^kned ntet Ae bottote 6f 
the seeolid l«gioa of 4ie faslL 

<< Take owt)^ m^s Braiio^ ^< ^he poelieed 
works ^ Ad^BOB.'' €faarlei Beanfcui took 

dKm dot «he ti^jedy ^ C«to and ell; <«what 
iiaes have jou to propose against llMft?'^ says 

lie to ^Sk)4igiit» 

^ dring me 6iit(tlie VHHAa nf Bppe,^ says 

^^ky%ttt. HetoekhiaseiBSonsaideUtouitef 

,^bm tte Skgy oti the BMth 6f ati ulifol?toiifcite 
ladf, 9md desired Cbait it aaigbt be "wei^^ied 

-ag^iast Ihe poems d Addieoa^ 

i^f W'iuit l"" lays Bt Brano, ^^< aa apok)gy for 
i^iiidda «gaiaA tiie ^virluow pet?fiiniuaioes of 

' tAjddisoa ^eiid liis patriotic Catb 1^ 

•^^ It m not am apalogy for sliicid^'*^ says 

^^iigl^ *< it ig tbe f^aintive feding of a de- 
iiesie 4and sensibte heart, laiientiaig the mta- 
iftlrttUMft if buffian liature; wbile it shewa a 
jfast indigpsiticm at the barbarous crael^ of 

•{MOwniB^direlatioiMBy m the disposal of dieir 
diildten tx>jsttaty to thor indinatams and b 
fMfSii A«d pt«y^ Mr BxDlnloa^ bad not 
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M»s Seudaaore as^gooda ngbutokill berwlf .a» 
CaXoF TheDoetor oould not deny but she had. 
The two performances were put kito,the scales, 
when Adifison^s fine volume flew up to the top 
of the beam, but Pope^s beautiful degj went 
to the bottom, like a stone fallen ftcm the top 
of a dnnney. 

The authors for the day asbid wheve these 
poetical pesrfbrmanees ahould be:placed on the 
hill? The Reviewer insisted that they, should be 
placed at the bottom of the middle rqpon,. 
without any diacrimiaailion tm to their .meiils. 
Bishop Exodus was much effoided at thia 
opini<Hi9 as it undervalued one. of his friend^s 
most exquisite poeois, which he inshed to.Jbe 
placed in the first region; but after a shaip 
and long dispute, during which the Bishop 
was three times in a passion^ the roajorily of 
the authors and critics, with the assistance of 
the judicious divine Glisverbo^ ordered the 
elegy to be pkced at the.tqp qf the.aeooiid 
region, and the poetical works of Addiam to 
be placed at the top of the middle region. . 
. The authors of the day Yffxe upon the poiat 



of' calling ofut for more books to be weighed, 
when Ned Calfleather came up to them, and 
asked, as a particular favour, to be allowed to 
w^gb the poems of two authors, for whom he 
kn^w that the Reviewer had a great regard ; 
and these were, the Gondebert of Sir William 
Davenant, and the Prince Arthur of Sir 
Ridiard Bladkmore. His request was granted, 
add they were put into the scales ; but, con- 
trary to what had hitherto happened, both 
ends of the weighing-beam stood still, as if 
thej^ had been seized by the dead spirit of in- 
action ; a few good lines in Prince Arthur en- 
deavoured to get down, but they were so much 
cypposed by innumerable pages of absurdity, 
by 9tieh a crowd of indigested ideas, without 
choice' or selection, that the remainder was no- 
thing but a huge farrago of dulness, fitter to 
make men laugh than to inspire them with 
senthnents of heroic virtue. 

The Reviewer was much displeased at see^ 
ing twio of his favourite authors made a sub- 
ject for laughter, by ail the authors and critics, 
who adjudged these mock-heroic productions 

h2 
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to be placed id the middle of Ae lowest regm 
of the hill. 

When the fit of merriment was over, (and 
it took some time to subdde,) Dr SkjH^ 
called for the political works of Addison wad 
Steel ; when they appeared^' he asked Dt 8t 
Bruno whose pcditieal works be had a mind 
to oppose to them ? *^ Take out^'** saya th^ 
latter, << the political works of Lord Bollng* 
broke and Dr Swift.^ 

<< Ha !^ says Skylight, ^ these men favour^- 
ed France agmnst the real interest of their 
oountry.*" 

^^ It may be so,^ says Brounum, ^^ but I 
do not believe it ; and as for the first of themt 
I have always considered his writings on the 
British constitution of goverinnent, on the 
parties, factions, d^ects, and virtues that be* 
long to it^ as the standard aiid true criterion 
of the English language ; tx 16 the strength 
of the hfctter^ to lus clear and sententious energy, 
and his real English idiom, he added tiie beauty 
and sweetness so peculiar to the styk of 
Addison."" 
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<' Sir,'' MjfB BihinDi <^ we ibould not di#- 
fMlge wiiat is g0od in the writings of any 
nuMy b^caiaae h/b may have written whut is 
jbsd : I now speak of Lord Bolii^rcike's style 
only.- 

. ^< Let us put your argument to the test,'' 
^Ni|^ Skylight ; << weigh then bodks, EilgUster." 
The HibenuaH put them into the scaks ; in 
vain did tfafa witty Steel and the virtuous 
AdHi^bfk endeavour td preponderate; dunr 
dissertations flew up to Ihe end of the beiin. 
Pr Skylight looked uf), and asked the Re- 
viewer in what r^on of the faiU tboNi boaks 
should be placed? 

<* Send them to Pluto's pastry-cook/' says 
the Reviewer, <^ for I have lived to see all my 
critical hypothesis of no avail" Some of the 
members joined him in opinion, and a dispute 
arose as to the part of the hill in which the 
books should be placed. It took up much 
time ; at last it was agreed, that the Disserta- 
tion on Parties, the Letters on Patriotism^ and 
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a Patriot KjBg» nidi the EnniiMr, (and some 
others of Swift^s works, after all the fibcdgus 
parts had been eut out of them,) should be 
placed in the middle of the aecend regioo^ 
while the political works of Addison and Steel 
should be.plaoed in the oenilre of the middle 
re^on. 

But evening now began to shew her dusky 
garb, like the last wd departing days of ma»; 
the authors and critics agreed to adjourn for 
the night ; the Beviewer descended firam Ae 
altitude of his critical abode ; sentineb weta 
placed round the hill tor the security of the 
bopks, and so.ended the first day of die critiu 
cal amusements. 
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PART XIIL 



Nbxt day they met at twelve o^clock. The 
Scotch lustoriaa, M^Tadtus, and the Sdotch 
divine, Glisveilfo^ W^re eleeted authors for the 
day. The ooimtry of these mgeniotis men 
badof kte prodiieid the gMrti^stldBtorianf^ the 
greafeMt political writer, nd the greatest tr^ 
veUer of modem- times ; and if Gfisrevho was 
not tfae greatest, he waa^ the most amiable di. 
vine of this period, and an exceHent critic of 
the most nice disoemment* 



* Glisverbo sent the first manuscript of his sermons that 
he intended to publish to a London booliseller for sale ; the 
BMP^ sheet and orif-skin nnikr l>eing no seheiar, oooULnot 
conceive that an obscure Scots parson could compose amj 
thing fit for the London market* Before he zetonied it, St 
Bruno, then the universal, uncontiadicted Mch-oittc of the 
time, cfune into the sb^p ; he saw k on the eovnter, read 
so much of it, then fl^ d«wn on a bnge hA ef unsold 
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The Reviairer mmmted the hill nkh a stiff 
air; he was supported on one side hf Ned 
Calilefttiier, end on the otbw by Andiew Bus- 
ki&foot. He toek hk aeat^ and ordered the 
crilicisiiit to b^o. 

« Take oai,^ says M<Taoitas> '' the EpU 
giMuad of WUfcii^ wd the Leooidef of 
Glover*'' 

When tbfy were taken oiit^-**< Produce 
your baokei GUsvertio^'' sajshe^ The Scotch 
divine o nio r o d ^hK tlpe fwm» ai Dlgrdea. 
He look « pair, of eobeoni aad an the manner 
of SkyJJigh^ he em iren them Alexander's 

' f« Nowi" aajs be^ << I wiil^ei^peae tfro avail 
productions to your bulky epic poema." 

Says M^TacttuSy ^^ I never could see much 
merit in the poems of Dryden." 

- ' - — ^^ — ^ 

idcM) and nM m. The boohNBer, miiyiMI ja -so miicfc 
tMwliHi, MkfeA Mm, if «l|e ieaaoaK trait good f *^ Oeod !'* 
Miys ths ItffaMtatt «f IteatHte, *^ thejr are more tlum good;*' 
and from that Iwur fmrnoitaUrf was stamped on the seHttons 
nt OUstaiba, liliidi m%bt, Init a» iMb hMippf iaddaBt, 
liaf msaiaMd mmy in faia fcawwu 
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<< YM^ ekf'^ et^B O&Mrbo^ << fat us pat 
them to tiie letl.^ 

They were pat into the •teks 9 the saidl 
ftoemft of Dryden ftireed their way to the hot* 
torn in an instant) while the swelliag pmode of 
WBlde and (&bver, their nany and bulky 
fBgeSj buoyed up ttd ioated like the blubber 
of a whafe on a Strang and dee|i fiea« €Mia- 
vevbo was a man 4^ ^ Inost Mfiaed taste in 
the beauties and delkwdesaf po^aoaloov^iosi- 
tion ; and Boperter in this le^peet (but in this 
reqpect akme) to M^Tadtus^' lh(B man dP his 
time, that possessi^ the most agseiaable di6- 
tion) with the moslidutkaBd iiiasottline*unda% 
'i^tandingsB hisiory and pcrfkkal writing, nor 
do scarcely the imtiilgB of Imy q^ catoeed 
them. M<Taoitns "was a man of exquinte hoh 
mour; he laughed al themisearriage of his 
o|maon. 

Says St Bruno, << Mr Reviewer, wheie 
shall we pboe theserbcfoks r 

He made no answl^r. 

>< In your breeehes pocketo,* says Exodus. 

But the meeting «ed8i«d the Jpamn iifDifj- 
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deD lo hB {Alt At die top bf the deoond region^ 
and the Epigomad and Leomdas to be put at 
the bottom of the middle region. 

<< Mr Bearskin,^ «ays Cffisverbo, <* take out 
the WiUlam and Margaret of Meflet ; I think 
it the moat bamitifttl and patfaetieof all tlie 
Httle poems in the Ei^fiih language. Tbe 
Amfdidty of it 18 ao eonflonant lo the charac- 
ter and situaticm of die injuMd permi wboee 
«hade complains in it, tliat this dreumstance 
alone is suflBcient to render k immortal.'" 

Says M^Taidttts; ^< I wiH oppose to it some- 
thing in die poems of Waller.^ 

Says GKaverbo, <f I think if you except the 
iines.on Cromv^^s deadly it will outweigh all 
his poems ; and even these lines want the har- 
mony and symphony of good poetry.*** 

'< Ha r says the fieviewer, «< and we afe to 
have some of Dr Skylight's refined whims 
agam?'' 

Says M^Tacitus, << I have never been ad- 
dicted to passion, but I cannot wdl refrmn 
from it, when I see the fidier of ^nooth Eng- 
lish verse treated in this auimier;'' 
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N^w comiBenoed a long' didpute 'Biaaag^ the 
authors and CBitMt «b tbe^merit cyf WaHet^s 
poems. Some mainlaiacd Ibat^they^weie et- 
ceUeiity ^hile others eoftleafad^ tfattthoweTer 
polished they migfa^ be> as to/vpM«k and the 
construction of- tb^rhyne, there ^ere very few, 
if any, great aa4 po^cal ideas ia diem. At 
last they w^i9 cerdered to be ii€%Ifsd^ but not 
till it was apeed } thilthei lines on OroinwdPs 
deatl^ ^lould, be c^t out of them ivith Sky- 
light's pair of 8eiw»r«» . 

They^ were tbeo, pi;^ intio the eoales, when, 
to the surprise of 'WTmitw^i 9goA llie Re* 
view^'s disappQintm^, Willianraad Mar- 
garet iHishje4 up.Walk»*'to tha top of the 
beam. 

Dr Kilglist^ thiQ naid^ that mnoe he bad 
so muc^ trooble in- 'H'eighiv^ bodca^for osiers, 
he hoped that they woidd permit him towmg^ 
a book for iiimself. The authors and oiitics 
having given thar emls^t,**— << Take <iiit. 
Bearskin,"" s»y ahe, «« Young^a NigktThoughta ; 
and, Mr. Gliavarbo, qiU out.spme graife book 
that is worthy to biBK^posed tothin&v'' 
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Sqrs €Uiimfc<H ^ OAe ^t«M bttfMt b «iioagh 
;«t it tiniAi; I.fanre oftm liMMid <rf tte Night 
Thoaghl^ and oAes i^fideavWfed to mA 
diem ; but I never taaid get bejrdlid tte ifirst 
■igbCy 86 ;litsyy is the di0&Nli, Ml temote the 
tbougliCs^ Md 80 glMnjr the irfanfe Mii^i. 
tion.. M tie tnd of the £ttl bMk^ I titr^w 
the vrfiune doimsy tind> if not dfagudted, at a 

tttigid aiid: tvgemfipfikmi suMttiity tlmt todc 

vip 80 iinich f)f 117 tone Co fmdetntafed ; i^d, 
indeed, I doubt that AwNi thoti^ta p6Bte6s 
«hi8 lasttMBtkiMd ^grmit qttaUty iif the mad, 
woe it b«liM5^ atlaMied by tma^idljf ; fer 
viien Bemer describe tiie iyta%hty ItiMag 
<dieiN9eiiioat«f JtsdMttiiiel b^ a difi|^ tti^^ 
ment of hb hand, nothing can be more ^itti{)]e 
sad teaflilyiuidgrBtood) ttMt y«t I eonod^ it 
asrtlie nest sdbiiaie emfsefition diM n^ ever 
j p wdusiwi bjr ihe «$agiiiai]0ii of man-r 

tt is «uy lo otHlcieive that a lo&g difi^te 
arose on Aese sentntt^ntii cf 6&terba Btmxer 
was cntidsed from hisad to foot, and every one 
thought that the fieoteb divine would have 
producSed some book ef Homa* to be w^gh^ 
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agMMt tlie Nigiil TMightl^^ tat iaMead of 
tbk^ bA oideml BUt Af»\iiSttpe of tte ItoA ; 
lie mgyuk oui:df it m^Sm tafropil* iriNM.-^ 
'< Mov^*" «i)rft 4te, <^ I tMll iri^jh Ikis auraU 
poem, with its gay humour, iiivMtiotii and 
penpioHtyy -ifjainst all tfa« fiM and- smoke of 
the Night TfamiglMa; ahd^ pethlfa, hi no 
poem «f the B&glish air tmy crtlMNr hifigtiege, 
ie Ibtte vmre «f lf0ihi''.rftfS3^1ktar b^an tx> 
de&bd his boek; tea 0» dan^Miiy,' fioAng 
hy thefar appelilas ' thai the hour ^ IHtiuer 
should not be fat off, wd«Md AarbMlki^ «» be 
inched, when the little, pathetic^ and clear- 
headed Mr Pope hoisted up the ponqxius par- 
eon in less than s minnte,*-so nceessaiy are 
clear ideas and unclouded sentiments to every 
literary production. 

Evening now began to cover the world with 
her veil, to be suceeedsd by nighty-^^that kind, 
though often itt>received and misapphed le- 
positcnry for the ills of the day. 

The authors and crilks, in the warmth of 
thar zeal for literature, had forgot to dine, 
and all agreed that supper nrig^t be a neces« 
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sary refiretbnieiit But bdbre diey depaited, 
thcgr agreed not to meet next day till twelve 
. Q^olock, faaviog been miuh fatigued with the 
jarring arguments that were used in the course 
of the debalea. 

The reeolutilm of not meeting tali twelve 
o'clock ga;ve the B^viiewer an opportuiHty of 
.paying* visit to'^his fiiend^ Sir fRuimaa Ly- 
€uigui^ aa jbaU be mentbnad. inmedKately. 
Guards w«re. plaoed ofer JA» hiil and the 
books, and so ended tbesaeaoBd^cUEy of the 
weigi^ngs w»d eatimmB^ 



PART XIV. 



THE.aalhon. and. critics met this day a gbdd - 
deal later.tbaii ibe hour a[^nted, so thflt : 
the Bemnrtt bad liiiie to vint Sir Thbmas' 
Lyeurgtts, who ivished ta know the success of ^ 
the Jitserasy adrentwes-at die hill ; he likewise ' 
expected to have had his inind sodAred fay die 
amenity of that excellent man from the disap- 
pointm^its he had lately met with at the criti- 
cal exercisei, where his qmiion was over-ruled 
by the learned men who had assembled there 
to assist him. When Sir Thomas wished him> 
joy of his hill, and the assistance which he had 
so indefatigaUy received regarding it, <' Ah, 
sir,^ sa^s he» *^ there is indeed a resemblance 
of the beautiful Greoan original ; there are 
men and books; odd men and men at odds ; 
we have had a grand processbn or two; and 
the London Heviewer is placed in mock ma- 
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jestjr on the top of the hill ; but what mgiufies 
oil this when his opinioii is never takect in 
placing the books on it; if adced^ it is never 
followed. I have ahandance oC fiitiie oompii- 
ments paid to me, but no respect I resemble 
the cuckold husband in La Fontaine, wh»i he 
isaikedtotfiattbieaf liiawifi«Bgidkuit^ hris 
placed at Ae bmd^i it; nmeA with wann 
tid Uta and deUmile iaG«Mi% wA ftgitMt deal 

of flaHamng comMMljr. 9 hat whatisthia? no* 
thiag naore than, a gHda^doaiBto hidefhia £s^ 
graoe and 4MiQBi9tt&V 

^< Let us Immc paienaa^'^ mefs-Sk Thomas^ 
<< when, iseihava na hetl«r> lemtdy afe IuhkL^ 

Dc Skjdighl ptqpoipd to weigh tiie^atitbors 
of maot wii in the. Englkk Im^^ih^ one 
agMsitheathav. At Acsa words Cattaadwt ^s 
face became two iaakm dboiiter t and iriien 
Skylight called oni far Ilia wadka of S«ift> 
Addison^ Pope^ I^ior,^ Gongrerei Vanburgh^ 
and Widberly, OalBeathtt haat^iad to Ae 
cb^t in order to feleh theaa froia it, wilhtha 
air«f a yaujiig Ffcncfe cj^ber makia^up to a 
w(Mn^aafi.fadbiw^p«ii^trdi»:tha,ama8l)^ «f 
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that country, » his bacjc ^nd his Jmees became 
as straight as those of a dapciog-master ; be 
tux;D^d oijiit his tqes^ and bis whole iranie. 
moved by a species' of eittmordinaiy r^gp^t 

elasticity. 
When Bearskijgi took out the bookft to the 

scales,— '< Now, fgfTHie^im>'' lays, SJ^y%bt, 
«< X wm take^ out of thei^ bpoi^f wi^ X omr 
ceive to be the w^^y p^nts of thWn and { w|U ., 
weigh two of them agfdnst the.othiev Gy^T ^ 
then put the best parts, of Swift, and Addiflop 
into one scale, and. those of Fcfie^. Ifsipr^^ Yath: 
burgh, Congreve, and Wicberly in the other. 
The scale in.wbVslt^ Swift and Addison, wye 
put boist^ up the other iu.as short, a time as 
a bawd would pass the arisk ^ha^ leads ^ 
Eong'srplace, having bxth^ WQ^ 9 flow?r^ of. 
innocence^ i^ <l^^l]r. to be nipt^ of its fra- 
gram^ as ^ glutton wopld swallow an oKtoIaou 
The suip^ise excited by this weighing, was 
hushed by $t, Bruno,^ who sud,. that wit 
dbpleases and diiBnst8,aUl ai|en,of worth, tas^,, 
and senliinei|f^,whef^ it iii.mixed.with and par-, 
takes ojT oh^/fmijt qF ^Wi V^cin^qfi hvmorar: 
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Vity, as it then degenerates from its true and 
gienuine nature, and becomes the excrescence, 
the diseased and polluted offspring of wealth, 
luxury, and profligacy. 

" What then is it?^ says the Reviewer. 

Says St Bruno, ** I never possessed it ; but 
I think it the simple and happy essence of a 
great and lively understanding. Swift is the 
only writer in our language, or perhaps in any 
other, who has united to wit, humour, irony, 
and richcule ; and Voltaire abne excels him in 
ridicule, and a most dmple, original, and cut- 
ting species of wit.** 

When the different members of the learned 
assembly walked away together from the hill, 
the Reviewer called the brethren of his labours 
together, and invited them to take a pot with 
him, as he had something of consequence to 
communicate to them. Kilglister, Dreadthun- 
der, and a few'more, went along with him to 
his lodgings. After the second pot had gone 
round, he got up,-—** Gentlemen,^ says he, 
^' there is a weight -of grief upon my mind 
equal to twenty folios ; my spirits resemble 
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ihoae of jtOttrmaai potmie^ ailter bfffidg d|nm 
oiil an idea tke tbe tbreftd of A iPlataniet^ piece 
cf kiee ; I am fike an- author after tlk^ edn^ 
dmnrtibii of a play, or a poet borrowing tite 
ce»t oCa gwrtt^ ^r a i^omati of quality al ftte 
in the noming^ aftief hamg lost her ixmaey, 
bcr sleep, her temper^ and lier reputation. 
I am as fretful a9 a ehild in the smallpos, or 
as a bawd in the presence of a magistrate ; and* 
as mort^d as a member of Parliament who 
had been eoogfaed down in the middle of a 
speecB*- 

^^Aniffor^ says Ned CaMeather, <^ what 
comf<»rt would you hav^e us administer to you ?^ 
" Etsy Ned^'^ says he, ** I never received 
much camSjtt from you; and now you have 
aot even: a pun itself to move a Utile the fea- 
tures of the face. Your store is exhausted', 
a»d am attempt at a pun without success is 
the neict thing; to those faint imitations of rea- 
son that sometimes cross the brains of a fool.^ 

*' SiTy** says Dr Kilglister, <« assert your 
dignityv and do not repine in this manner.^ 

Says Andrew Buskmfoot, ^< Sir, you have 



notkng t»do bat to iinagine ymxnM m boo 
on the stage of oritiei8iir^~^loth« top o£llie 
hHl, put a crown on your 'head, and; take a 
soeptre in your httid^ and let these feUcmrs be- 
low know that you are the prianpal reviewer 
in London, and that you are more wise,- more 
learned, and a better critic, than any of them. 
Do all this, and I will stand bdiiad your back 
'and be your prcHnpter.'^ 

'' By St Thomas,'' says the Reviewer, <' I 
believe, Andrew, that you are in die n^t of 
it; and notwithstanding the deep dniughts 
that you have taken of our tankard, I have a 
mind to take your advice.^ 

«* Sur,"" says Grec»rge Dreadthun<fer, << a 
king or an hero dbould never appear without 
a sword by his side, and I hope you wtU ac- 
cept of mine.'*' 

^ Says Charles Beandcin, <^ It would be more 
in your line to cB&c him some piece belonging 
to 'an electrical machine^ and perhaps he^standb 
more in need of it. I never hear you talk of 
swords but when there is no oceanoa fiir usmg 
.them.'' ; . 



19S 

' It wis. agriecl duit the Bavjeti^ , abmld 
luAe . Uie i advioe. of Andrew Buduiifix>t ; that 
be. «jbtpuldi a33^t; \x» mtieiU importance, and 
ali^W.tbe. authors, that he was master of the 
hiU.;as well as.the weij^ngs and criticisms; 
^but.Dr SkyligbtyWho was silent during the 
c^Jd^versattoo, .prevailed with him to alter* the 
crown for a mitre, and, instead of a sceptre in 
his^ right hand, to have in it the works of 
Aristotle, neajtly bound in quarto. 
.About 12 o^dock the learned assaubly 
uatH as usuaL Smitqsh and St Spendthrift 
iidvanced to the weighing scales ; Kilglister 
atopd by, ready to begin his function; and 
Charles Bearskin had the key in his hand 
with a. view .to open the chest, when the BiO* 
viewar rose from his seat, and havii^ attracted 
the notice of the meeting, by ordermg silence 
t9;be observed, he spoke as foUows :•— 

^'Gentlemen, autluHrs, learned men, and 
(Biritics, it is not necessary, and of course un- 
iieoesaary, and there is no occanon to inform 
jou who I am ; but as dress, habilimftnts, 
and what in general that regulator of the day. 



euttom, calb niment, Bikes a aotoriovs and 
dtodngutshedl dtfetenee in the appemnee and 
eulwud aqpeel and dqmtment of meo, I 
tMnk fit to inform jou, and let you know, 
tliat I have tUs mhve on laj head^ this heap 
of ancieni mbde interPogatiooB, sjrUogiams, 
and ^yaical intenogatmea in my hand, and 
this electrieid pipe, dung over my abcnilden^ 
solelj and pufely, and merely 1K> eommand 
respect. But I have sooMdiiiig more to tell 
you than aH Ais. I swear, by the qmates- 
sence of criticism, that I will assert my digmty 
as a critic^ grammarian, phSoIoger, and re^ 
laewer, and that maagre and in oppondon 
and co nt ra d Kction to all that woidd'oppose me. 
Do you know, gentioaen, that I am be who 
bu3t this hSI, and that my brain was^beatmg 
for a fortnight before I could form the idea of 
building k; and, on that account, I hope, 
gentlemen, that you wiS i^ow me to manage 
it, and every dimg about it, in my own way^ 
or, by St TiBM>thy, I will let you know who 
and what I am ; and so, Mr Doctor Kilgltster, 
begin your function.^ 
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The literary gentlemeii for the daj now be<« 
gan the combat* 

** Mr BeatBkin,"^ sajs Smitosh, << take oul 
the essays of my Lord Chancellor Bacon. I 
have always considered them as the most cool 
and profound maxims of wisdom that have 
hitherto appeared in the world ; and, sir» I 
desire that you order out a book worthy to be 
put in competition with them, otherwise I will 
not allow it to be put into the scale^^ 

^* Sir,^ says the Benewer, ^*joa have come 
here to weigh books, and not to dictate as 
to such as may b^ thought worthy to be 
weighed.'' 

Says St Spendthrift,* << Do not be ttgry, 
Mr Critic, I will order out a book in every 
respect a match for his book ; so take out of 
your chest-library the Spectator.'* 

Says Smitosh, << The authors of the Specta^ 
tor were many in number ; they had nothing 
to do but to round their periods, and to refifie 
their sentences ; but the author of the essays 
was at the head of the most difficult and labo- 
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rious department of the law; he was likewise 
the first of the modems who opened to the 
world the road to science and philosophy, that 
had for a thousand years been shut up in 
ignorance and barbarism ; ' and these essays 
seem to have been no more than an amiise^ 
ment and relief to him from misfortune and 
old age.''* 

" Shew me,* says M^T^citus, *^ an instance 
in history of great ability and Virtue without 
failings as well as faults attending them ; and 
they appear, as to them, like small ooppioe- 
wood in a grove of stately trees; its sbw 
growth and deformity make a contrast to the 
advantage of the towering pines and oaks' of 
theforesf 

" Gentlemen,'' says the Reviewer, ** have 
done talking about that cold icy dame— Virtue; 
we hear a great deal about her, but seldom see 

* It has been said that he lived solitary and aJona in 
Gray'a Inn, and ao poor, or n^giigeot, or helj^eai, liiat 
he was mH able to iii^ttlge himself with a hot^e of good ale 
after dinner. 
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h^« We .must lose, no time, so, Kilglister, 
weigh these books/^ 

. ** Sir,"' says the authors, " we must descatit 
a UUle om the beauties. of the > book we have 
F^tcb^ upoD,-*-beauties that are .forgot, and 
not read in our age. We have book» of mo- 
rality in abundance,; but the moral is stiff 
and the virtue ungain, with studied sentences 
a|Q4 obsolete words ; and over all is sometimes 
th.i^wnthe semblance of Mf^ncholy, with her 
hi^wn veil and dusky habit; so that the 
young mind turns away from than with dis- 
gust.? 

Snpio put down his head, and . Exodus 
smiled at his doing so. 

*' But in the Spectator you see Morality and 
Virtue like two beautiful, modest, and chaste 
maidens, who draw towards them the, hearts 
of all bflioldera withi sentiments of love rather 
than denre.^ 

' <f Sir,^ says the Bevien^er, << there is not a 
man in England that has a right to, talk of 
maidens but Anglicatp ; and as he is not pre- . 



mfci I win ODt fMofw yon to osurpl^s pro. 
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' Tlie3r wue a Ktde offimded at tUs; for 
thqr thought that thej eould lead a y6Qng 
gstl as virtuous a danee as AtigUa^, with all 
Ms fiin and fenees bebw. 

^Pray, Mr Crido, hear us out with pa- 






^ Noy^ says the Reiriewer, ^ patience is die 
vtttue of men of innpid minds and oold con- 
stitutiom ; die little I had <^ it I lost in read- 
ing bad books, that diowered in upon me like 
hail of a January morning ; so weigh theite 
books direotfy, or, by St Januarius, I wiH 
take hold of them and throw them into tfHe 
Thames r 

The learned meeting stared at this violence. 

«< Sir r says St Bruno. 

<• Not a word, Mr Bruno,*** says the Re- 
viewer. 

All the authors were struck at such beha- 
viouip from a man who carried himself so dif* 
ferently on the- fi>rmer days of these amuse- 
ments. 



WIm te bookf wim tipoa dit j^t of 
\ma§ pntinto the Mike, 84y# Bftmo^ ^ I tnfl 
}pg^ ai pound of taft agiiut wy tUbg <^i^al 
«iitae», thai die Jlpectetot ^aill oat«c%h the 

Tlioei Uatorian^ M<Tadilu«, k&d a oepy of 
SUbbcfiSe LeBnatbaa that it woidd not Aiid 
Jieva a metr aDeoe aj^ieared at the eddeal 
wn^jbingef for the iriicJk learned aea tt nMj f 
bqpn to bet one agwiBt the other iqpoKi Ae 
nwrite of these tire exceUent perf owa nnce e . 
The Beviewer told thi^» &at^ as bettiii^' was 
of ^"^gfe^ growdi^ lie would not oppose it 
Sfln» of the m — a h er s ddivered U as thdt 
ofuuDiv that lib wm the best mode of dediffiHg 
an jBEgnaient anMig a bhmt people of few 
nwda; that it traa thk dreumstance ilfaat 
made it ao Vnify Bag^^ that itmigfaft be idd 
to have oriipnated axaoag that people. Bten 
tlw gMrne histeriuai, liviaon, was so far smitten 
wftbtheialfeaMi of liie ftrngona^ mdngftotti 
tadtimuay and dty h«unoury<--*^^B enemy t^ 
pefite fonfWSMtiiMa Md a firee interoourse of 
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the Spectator wpoki piwidl. > ▲ muobev ^ 

Eaoodus laid the vent of a fumiMg^Jtmm^^i^ 
the Einys agpiast Dr Skyiight» who, ja fe^ 
turoy bad nothMig to bet an tbe fi padate y but 
aa old cc^ of HoverV Iliad ; but jthe.Kabflf 
acoq[i!ted the oballei^, on aoopuot: of ihevo- 
naratioo in wbidi be beUnthe gfmm-isf ibe 
aneienls as well d9 tbeir liteiAtHie ; 4indrit ip 
allowed^ that, after. I^ Beatify no JlSiig&ih- 
man underatQod . tbei^^bjBttfr. The nfint of 
gaming b^gan to sfiread %er hal^ul k^oen^ 
over the asBemblyy bke Sa&am when he'hetfffft 
over London of an evenin|^ and wkb a ma^ 
lignant eye looks out for the pkMs wheve be 
thinks he will be. molt we)«oine» tiU M last lie 
ahgfats between King's-pjfti^ and Si James's 
Sti?eet* . • 

Dr Skylight saw this propensity ; ^^G«ntle* 
n^en)"" says b^ <<as a pittiof libit I do.notjq^ 
proye of gaaing, I ^hftve only betted an old 
book ; I have always eei|iki«v«d tins die oldest 



cUd crf^virietf moA ftaxidi «id the v&y neur, 
rridlidii of dfeiiaud»»ry« How can that nnm 
call' Utn^rif hdMrt, wbo^ endeavours to depriTe 
Mother of toa estate anld bappkiess, in as short 
s*tiilie as a small pieee of bcme takes a turn or 
tiro Qpoil a table? Excess in wine and women 
Hfe cured by the dKflgust they occasion ; bu( 
gimiing is lifte a cancer, the more it eats into 
tile body, the more it desires to consume, 
liook,^ sfliyshe, <* at a gaming table, see one 
bltis{4ieming and cursing the ruin with wlneh 
he is overwhelmed. See another, trembKng at 
the loss he may sustain ; immodeftite and tu- 
ntuHuous joy areseenin tfie faces of some, and 
defi{Mar and distraction in the countenances of 
others. In one place at the table aU is eager- 
ness and attention, deep thought and anxiety ; 
in another, fiiUy and drunkenness, and per^ 
haps chastity, falling victims to circumvention 
and design; while the gloom and silence of 
ni^t make these boisteious passions more 
horrid than iiney naturally .are. Then,'^ 
says he, ** examinelhe faceof an dd gambler, 



Ipimi^D qpraid. av#r H 4^4 apuihgr W n^^ 

tfdt^ of P^ the ^efU ^ \ll^ifMt ^m^ wd 
iM» fnil «miwme, tbe lot of «M nbo foUMr 

They were put iQto the vcfim; end hwie 
we* moa » sDOit noble Mmg^ InMreen 
•trength of mmd and b«ea^ lyf MilifttHit, 
ll0tlPQ•^ 1^ fmrtifiHis of a nw of emit g&- 
iw% 11^ thf lelwmry of a feir «nw el th» iK^ 

inc»; bfljveeo thf fioeHi ]mgi¥iie« nAfiml- 
lent rulM for the gevemawjit of iitih Md ^ 
meat ekee aod Mrn>ua deicnptiwm of every 
itimgngm^g it 6«i a&ki^gMage aaiAita 
rqmseBtatjive^ irating> aie the MblfiUpfteof 
httmao aalufei and aa tht ment of hmgofig 
them to the utmmi pefffeetum is ahpaoal the 
gaeateat that aoae can wfive uU theSpectaite 
gradaidly gained the bofttom of the aoale^ fant 
Ml wkhouft the greataal oppmilMW that had 
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m yH bein «eeQ tt ikt nM»i^bSitg of itm 

Bat Hm upgktiigv and Ae betii npimilt, 
tdA up ttHeh ijniey aai KUgUter liaid, tfi«t 
he ftk bk aa?di fergteg tofrnjedft tte Kmwr 

toM ddflealber ta> pbiee iim books in the 

Saj9 Sm^Qfh, ^^ I thnib you mlglil birre 
put them in the seoond.^ 
' "^ 9irr 4*]^ Slruno, <^ ix>tt»i«r Am Kneful- 
1M89 irf tfioi» 9tf»mfai»bte pipm MA «8«qr« 
fertile fffpp«p yagulntim of httfOA ^e; difibr 
iWMtiiiMiUe odwDt^ge fiM^ re<Ia»iBg tbe in^ 
and dioonkrs of «l«iged ^omtj ; liiebr t^ih 
deney to mAke mankind happy and wise, I 
tfaiiifc, afar, o» iieo#unt <if theiae ^KodkM^a- 
Hfeieia^ you «hmld ptece tbcyn op tin^ l^of^ 
seeond c^gioQ^ akipg vi^ tdif 'woil^ of' Ibe 
eminent men ahready placed tl»eca.^^ 

^ Docttiv"^ my« tht. Rovieiwer^ ^ I. eq^iMe 
you «|MBt^t your ^wn esmjn aid pqm^ 
gbould QQt be ptod far beW Uie«a^ flnod 



booki. A]^ Ooelor, yott ^miuidi have me 
place Sir Roger de Coverly and WMBmi 
Windde dongiide Diydati Eld Fope^^ 

Snitddi took npBocoii'aEiaays ittlii» ngbi 
IiaiKl;iKfaaU%temtiptowaifdaliiBi'; <*8k*/ 
sajwlie, <^^ yoa M«w tetui tba^-deep and' 
uaooaMnoA ranunks' miufe' in :dds Inok, not 
drawn from other books, or oiifeer torn, but 
from the author^s own strong, enlightenedi and 
ori^lmindr 

<< Gentlemen,^ says the Reviewer, «< it is 
late, and I am hungry, and by the beauty of 
dhe Isle of Dogs, if these books are not placed 
where I derire, I will order them to be ript 
up for lighting Charles Beairskin's tobacoo- 
pipe.** 

<< Mercy on us !^^ sajrs Smitosh, ** are we 
come to this ? I think I had better go home 
to meditate on the restless manners and greed 
of the European nations.^ 

« It is as well,^ says Skylight, " and I wish 
you could find me out what the people on 
^Change would do at four o^clock, if the 
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Bfunk^of £«tglracl wmdemoUbed by lui eaitb. 

The atrthors for tbe <ky walked oflP in this 
wmm&t^ and Ned GaUe^er pleeed the books 
in the middle nffoo. The assembly waa dis- 
eiplved, aft«r they bad appointed Bishq^ Exo- 
dua and tbe historian, Livieon, as the authors 
for the next day* 



PABT XV. 



Thssb amusements b^an to lose, in the oouxse 
of a few days, the fresh lustre that novelty 
presents to the mind ; but when the Reviewer 
dictated nu^sterially to the learned assembly, 
and when he insisted that the books should be 
placed as his ill taste or bad judgmeat di- 
rected, the members began to drop off^ like 
those of a great assembly near the Thames, a 
little before seven o^clock, the dinner hour of 
these grave legislators ; or like the members of 
a club, when a man above the ordinary level 
comes among them, who ^ves a joke with 
much good humour, but receives one with a 
stem countenance ; then the liquor is bad, the 
waiter inattentive, and the fire almost out; 
one slips away after another, for a great man^ 
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in a dub of oidiiiiay penon^ is odt of his 
phoe, and Ifaey are ])0t in theirs. 

At oud^y^ the aoAora and eriticB» the 
bishop and the Uitorian, met at the scales. 
Doefeor St Brano observed, that die nieedag 
was thinner than tisoal; '* Gentkmen,^^ sa^ 
he, *^ I £ear that we be^n to tire of tfiese 
amnaements,— 4nen do not like to aet undet 
tontsrol and restraint. 

^* He that is bom a sbiTe, and nevar knew 
the sweets of liberty, has no objection at tines 
to lose sight of the most indulgent master.*" 

The Boetoi^ roiigh frame wis begimtittg 
to soften lysueh siympathies, when the Re- 
viewer cried out, rather in a surly manner, 
that if he went on at that rate, there tauld be 
no weigUngs that day, for that it would be all 
spent in making sudi remarks. The Doctor 
made no answer. 

« Mr Bearskin,'' says Exodus, «^ feteh mte 
out the sermons of St Thomas a Beoket ; and, 
Mr Livison, I will be glad to see that you xaii 
out a book worthy to be wdghed agaiikst the 
most zealous apostle of the Christian cbuid)."' 
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<< T«ke oiit,'' 8S78 LiviflOD, <^ the swmoiiB 
of John Knox, the Scotch reformer, A^d Ae 
second or third dimpion of the Bie^nu^im.'" 
AJl the people present were now ixkhig^ es- 
pectttion of hearing many ingeoiDiis atgiuDeats 
on the merits of high and low chimii^ bitt 
when LivisoD began to reply to some jieofarln 
made by Exodus, on the ikctious nattiie of 
Presbyterian government, and ibe toogceat 
equidity of its memben^ the Beriipwr tdid 
his», that he would allow no diseuflskmion die 
matter ; Livison took a pineh of snuffimd aaid 
nothing. But Bidhop Exodus thought. tiiat 
his mitre and cassock might plead in ln& iavonr 
for permisBum to put in a wcM or; two; 
" Mr Critic,'* says he. 

'< Not a word, Mr Bishop,*" says the Re- 
viewer ; << weigh these books immediaftely/D» 
Kilglister, or by the irregular imagination of 
Pindar, I will thnm this pondenms folio of 
Hugo Grotius at your head, and for all y<mr 
manow, I suqtect you shall feel it."" 

In the mean time the Bishop's oountenanoe 
b^gan to change cokur i his eyes to Contract, 
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and he fixed them upon the poles that sup^ 
pofted the scales; his mouth shut of itself by 
an impulse of aager, his breast began to heave, 
and his bnbs shook at the instigation of wrath; 
lie suddenly turned about, and. putting bis 
i%ht.hand to die poles, he overturned them, 
wdghts and all,, to the ground. He thai took 
tmo of the reibaitiing authors by the arm ; 
" Come away with me, gentlemen,^ says he ; 
<f that presumpttKMis fellow, whom I once re- 
member to have seen with all his wardrobe in 
a ^bundle, carried' in his left hand, and not 
lai^r than the swaddling clothes of a beggar^s 
child ; I will for ever lament, diat my love of 
leoming coukl4nduGe me to. attend his mock 
criticisms and mud hill; the fellow hieul not thei 
dviUty to mention as much as the title-page 
of any of my works. But, gentlemen, I am 
wrong ; the neglect of so insignificant a person 
I should leok upon as a com|^iment,«— I should 
reckon sueh n^lect of my abilities as the best' 
test of their value. Come akmg, gentlemen, 
you shall have a^Bishop^sfare; as much meat, 
wine, and de, as would sert^ filfy smaUlairds 
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during the Scotch Solemn Letgue and Cove^ 
nailt^ 

Wben Ifae Biihop and the two aothors had 
retired, lea^ring the pde&f weights^ aiid'acales 
pro6trate on the ground, the ReviePirer rose 
from hb seat with a stunned countenance ; he 
could not utter a word; but St Bruno laughed 
8o heartily, that the scurf, with which hb face 
was much disfigured, broke off; his litfge 
mouth opened wider than usual ; << Ha, hl^'* 
says lie, «< I think, Mr Critic, that one of the 
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genehds of the van of your army has made a 
very odd retreat : I have all my life hated the 
Whigs, but when the Tories imitate their 
violence, I think them die worse paeons o( 
the two ; ha, hai, and thb is the gentle person 
who saved Moses fiom bemg danried away by 
the stream c^a riven^ 

Ned Calfleather and Andi^w Buskinfoot 
joined id the convienation, whidi was vpon the 
point ctf becoming futile and tiiffing at the 
I>ocloi'*s eicpense, (fiar wise mai oii^t to be 
upon thi^ir guard in company with the vulgar.) 
When the Beviewer, having recovered firom 
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the QopsteniatiaDL tbst awed huqB, on aeeti^ 
liiiBt pole» and scales tieated with suoh ixu 
dignity, told St Bruno to take th^ poles yup, 
aod to place them and the scales in l^eir ionper 
pos^ltion; and b; so dcnng, to make amends 
lor the pride 99A pasuon of bis Torj friend 
and brother i^uhor. 

<^ Sir,^ S9ys St Bruno, <' I cpnfesii that in 
m J youth, imd in almost all the stages of my 
lUe,^ I have bef^n in situations sufficiently low ; 
buty.sir, although I say it mysislf, my faear^ 
and wy Q^ind are too gijeat to dc^y that thesQ 
matters were so ; and I am, too proud to claim 
merU ttom the friendship or acqjaainftanoe «iC 
the ffreat Make Ned Calfleather, George 
Dreaddiunder, and Andrew Buskinfoot take 
up your poles^— there is a stick for each of 
tbwi, sir ; and you may make Charles Beav* 
^kmeJiif^ce up tb^ scales and we^h in them,, if 
be pleases^ the meint». qC a o^ple of tragpc 
oomedie^y . or., comb tfogedies^ or any oth«»r 
l^trayajpint or ahsuixi produclion that the 
vitiated.,taaie of the pubbe may ^tboose t9 
QounteMoeeJ" ib c|mtted tl^e meetia|^ and 
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hft the Bmewer without a d&gie aathdr or 
learned person, except such as bekioged to hb 
cnm fraterttity. 
When St Bruno went off in this maaaet,- 

r 

the critic and his pristine coadjutoi^ looked at 
each other, like men that had b^en sm^rised 
by some uneipected event ;' for they dioikght, 
that as long as a man of his reputatkm in the 
rqpubhc of letters remiuned, they had a ralty-^ 
ing point, to which those who went <^ beiere 
nnght return ; but when they saw this dof^ 
matical arch ram of literature follow the ex- 
ample <^ the rest, despondency seiaed them ali^ 
and each was silent for a conaderable time. 

At last the Beviewer got up, and qioke to 
die following effieet :— 

«^ Gentlemen critics, and, I hope, as yet, 
unbroken and unsubdued legislators of wit, 
Dr St Bruno^s conduct is ?ery extraofdiaaiy 
indeed ; but that is no reason why ours dionU 
not be ^xtracnrdinary as well as his ; you may 
be surprised that I have not bcguui by glviflig 
vent to my indignation against Bishop Esodus; 
but, gentksnea, thb surprise will ooMe when 



I iifateBuyou^ that Ae Biriiop i8,«i»wliat€a^ 
ymi'8oppo0e» gentlemen P—pwtiy» dat he- is 
my rivals and that I am his rival ; and in what, 
do yon mppoae, gentlemen? Why, gentle- 
men, in that most important question in an- 
eimt. history, whether Moses was bom^ on 
Wedbaesday or Thursday? This; pomt we 
hare both endeavoured to delrrer down to 
future ages in the most dear and emvinciQg 
manner ; and the Bishop is afkad that I have 
given a better account of it than he has done ; 
and this is the source, root, and origin <>f his 
passkm, when he threw down the poles : but, 
gendemen, although he threw them down, I 
do think and believe, that all of us here, (even 
if Robert Macport were absent,) ar? able to 
take the pples up again. As for the behavi- 
our of the other learned men, it is so obvious, 
tiftft I should be ashamed to mention it ; for 
you all know, that it was oecaaoned by a jea- 
losy of my superior talents as a critic and a 
npan of taste. Now, gentlemen, let us erect 
our weighing-machine again; let us take the 
tiaoks odt' of the ^esty and let us weigh them 
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and fuk tlMBi vpoaoot UD» in. the fmammm- 
ntr at koMtafioM^ ibc idiat .flig|ufic» to lis libe 
p t MM ice of Ihpae learned fdkwrs, nAieiiiiPiKwr 
ia onnelvM dte Tcrjr «8feBoe& of kariiiiig^ cri^ 
ticbniy syUpg^sin, taci. and sjntax.^ 

Saj« Andrew Buridnibot^ ^< Bnl pnq^^stt, 
wfay ham yon left. out lunmrledgB and iral P* 

<< Hold 3K>U9 tongue^ jou stnittinig: bkeit* 
heady"* titjPBtheJEUi^ievrari ^^hethatliafrdaoflid 
BUMl be posaeased of tbese.^ 
, Sagra Ned Cidfleadier,, ^ What shall wo do, 
flir» far aathosar of the. daj r** 

5« Sikncse,"" taja the. Bcmewer, <^ thou ^* 
tpong of the lowest qiedea. of wit^ and t&e 
iteam ^ a] kiteben-grate ; no man wilL eyer 
jMropoae you far on&*" 

Robert Macport gpt up^ and puUini^^me 
of hb great feet upcm thefint step of the csr* 
cular stair of earthy ** Sir^^ says he^ <^may^uiip 
I might be ehoaeaone of tbe aqikhois &r the 
day*'' 

<< Bobett," says Dv Skylight, *^ y^u am in 
the vmmf^; you are a much gneattt mafttban 
ai^autliQv; he only thiaki Md wiale% but 
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by your means alone, his thoughts are made 
known to all the world.'*' 

Dr Kilglister got up and observed, that 
from tiie age of seven to fourteen, his daily 
allowance of marrow was not less than a 
pound ; that evening began to show herself, 
and that night would soon follow and cover 
the world with her cold and uncomfortable 
robe ; that nature surely intended some other 
occupations for them than debating about 
books and criticism ; he therefore proposed an 
adjournment, and tfaiat, during the night, Ned 
Calfleather and Andrew Buskinfoot should 
guard the hill and the books, and whatever 
belonged to them. His proposal was. agreed 
to, and so ended the last day of the critical 
weighings. 
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The Seventh a/nd LcLSt Day of ike CriOcai 

AmusemenU. 

Nkxt day the Reviewer and his fellow- 
labourers arrived at the hill rather late. When 
they departed the night before, they were 
much vexed, and a good deal dispirited, at 
the abrupt leave taken of them by St Bruno 
and the rest of the authors. They were of 
opinion that the best remedy for such evils 
would be a sound and long sleep if it could be 
had ; and it may admit of some doubt if all 
the arts and sciences, and the philosophy that 
belongs to.' them, have found out a better. 
They all appeared much dejected, and e»}h 
resembled an avaricious man that had just 
heard a will read, where not so mudi as his 
name was mentioned, but from which he ex- 
pected to be the sole heir of the testator. In 
this disagreeable state of affidrs. Alderman 
Fatchops arrived at the hill to the great joy of 



«U present ; one shook him by the hand, atuv 
tber Japped ; him. on the cbeek. When these 
perempnies were over, the Reviews congratu- 
lated the meeting on the acquisition of so 
worthy a person. Several remarks were made. 
G^rge Dreadthunder said, that they had now 
^ city cm their side, and that St Bruno and 
the authors might go where they thought fit; 
that be.^ould be glad to see who would now 
attack or dispart^ them, 

An^ew: Buskinfoot si^d, . that commerce 
and^sbips.^i^ A A*ee country agreed as well to- 
gefther as a lemon and a piece of sugar in a 
piQt of rum. 

Nc^Calfle^tber .r^^P^rked, that a merchant 
by the side of a captain of a man-of-war re- 
sembled a rich and delicate widow under the 
l^tection of a st|X)Bg young man. 

^h^ Aldennan did not like the comparison ; 

he/rowned upon Ned and his wit, and asked 

the company if he rese^ibljed a dehoate widow. 

\Dpctoi; Skylight told hipi not to mind the 

If^jl^ of 99Qie of the, fordgers. and mtler» of 



It was then propofied that the AldenMS 
and Ma^ort should be elected autbotafer the 
day» in the room of those who waatd have 
been appointed had they not deserted so re- 
spectable a station. 

The Alderman dedined the a^iointaient 
He said that be honoured literatmre, as he 
knew that it gave bread to the printer, the 
paper^maker, the hawker, and the n^^a»; 
but that the great ledger at Lloyd^e was the 
only book that he was thorou^ly acquaiated 
with ; that it was the common-plaoe book bi- 
all bis reading and learning, and that the^ 
index to all his knowledge were coBtracts^ in^^ 
suranoe, brokerage, commismn, all the par 
cents., with that luminary of dty q^eeuhitioB, 
omnium. 

Macport excused himself likewise, and sud. 
that be would take Dr SkyKght^s adfkei and 
be content wkh his function, since he made it" 
greater than that of an author. 

The Reviews soon supplied .Ibe pkeref 
these men, by ordering the Docton» SkjfjGghl^ 
and Kilglister, to b^in the wdigbings aid cnU 



as before. Tfaey took Hheir stations, 
and Stjriigbt iBimtditttety uAd Cbarles BeAr^ 
don to take out Lord Aoflon^i Voyage round 
the World. Charles opened die chest, and 
cried, "« It is out'' 

*< Out !^ says the Bevieirer ; " what is out 
widi you f ^ 

** The ixKsks,^ says BeaiBkin. 

:•* The books out?" says Ae lienewet. 

if Ymsi sir," says Bearskin, ^^tbe books are 
sdt.-'ait an end, and our caneer idong y/nih them ; 
and I^aln very glad of it. I have led a tire- 
some trcHiblesome life of it here, alongside this 
huge onefaiiie, hearing nodnng but criticism, 
coBtfintiM, and disputation ; and I have not 
seen a drop of your liquor as yet" 

Says Skylit, ^< Our employments in the 
regbns of the gods begin to smdl of Pater- 
noatar-Bov, and we dall shortly ht obliged to 
match back to it in a different manner from 
that in which we lefl it ; but in every species 
of warfare it is better to make a wise retreat 
thiw a fioolidi engagement" 

Says Dr Kilglister, << I wish to take the 



opinkxi^ of the meeting upon tbis questidn. 
Whether, we we to remain here disputing; and 
out of humour with ourselves, and a function 
that has di8iq)pointed us, or whether we shall 
return to our old abode in Patemoster^Row by 
noon of to-morrow?^ 

Upon this there followed a long debate 
among the critics; the Beviewer argued 
strongly toft remaining; but Us ooaid^tors, 
seeing matters* grow dull, and all the authors 
and numerous spectators gone, thought tiiat to 
stay longer could answer no purpose rf vanity, 
pro6t, or ambiticm ; and they persuaded-* tibe 
Reviewer to march back to the house ^of Sir 
Thomas Lycurgus by one oVlockof the next 
day. 

The usual guards were posted, and the ne- 
cessary ceremonies having been gone throuj^y 
so ended the last day of the critical amQ9&- 
ments. 
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PART XVI. 



NsxT mcMrmng the critics met at an early hour, 
sa that they might have sufficient time to 
arrange all matters necessary for their retreat 
into town. 

About eleven o^clock they appeared at the 
hill with countenances overcast; and it was 
observed, that Robert Macporf^s face was more 
flbaded than that of any other person. One 
of the ciitica having asked the cause of it, Ro- 
bert said, he thought it hard that, having 
heard so much about genius and taste tance 
these criUdsma commenced, he should now go 
home to his printipg-press, and not be more 
fully informed aa to the difference between 
them; for that the former debates rather 
puzzled than instructed him upon the matter. 
He turned to Skylight, and asked him in what 
they differed? 



** Robart,^ says* he, << men of more, refined 
frames than yours are at a loss to scJve the 
question you have put ; some suj^iose genius 
superior to taste, and others think taste mipe- 
rior to genius; for my own part I rather 
think with the former. A man may acquire 
taste by much reading, mudi lefleetion, and 
great industry, and by oooTersii^ with the 
wm'ld, and those who read and reflect most in 
it; but genius is conferred alcme by the 
Tigour and strength of nature ; and when she 
bestows them on man she sddom denies him 
taste, but confers it upon lum as an f^groeaUe 
companion to direct their cpcratioiis. And, 
indeed, it may be said, that it arises from the 
comprehension and light that always attend 
genius ; but we may have ten men of great 
taste and refinement in the different branches 
of literature, for which nature has most adapt- 
ed thm understandings, for one great philoso^ 
pher, poet, or historian.^ 

Says the Reviewer, << I thought they had 
been more nearly allied ; but however well 
you may describe the difference between diero. 



welia^ as yet seen no patfimnanoe of youtt 
in adier.^ 

Says Macport to Sl^ligiit, << Would you 
now tell me the diffefenoe betivieen taste and 
judgm^it, for I have often heard them men- 
tioned together ?'' 

«' Why, really,"* si^s the DoeUnr^ << you 
will lay »e a>ground by your questions. I 
think taste and judgment may be compared to 
-Man and wife ; they should be yery dosely 
unked, and never sepurated. The last baing 
«i0re solid, grave, and sentei^us, the first 
"more aiiy, light, and agreeable, it ought to be 
as true to the other ^as a woman of honour b to 
•her husband. In short, Bobert, genius, 
judgment, and taste, may be compared to good 
sense legibly printed on fine paper*^ 

<«Har says Bobert, <^now I undentand 
you ; you have by these words gimn me a 
better idea of them than I had by aH the dis- 
courses of the authors and critics. I shall 
now go home contented, and print to ad- 
vantage.*" .1 

Robert Maep<Mrt havti^ been satisied in 



lUf nuuner, the criticB prepared to take tbw 
find leave of the hill and the Isle of Dogs. 
The Reviewer did not go up to the top of it, 
as on the fimner days, attended by his aid-de* 
eamps, George Dreadthunder and Andrew 
Buskinfoot; he walked about the chest and 
the scales with an air of seeming indifference, 
but wfaidi, at bottom, was full of melancholy 
and diseontent. Of the numerous spectators 
who were in the halut of attending. these en- 
tertainments, none attended i on this day. of 
forlorn and last farewell. A retreat was de- 
termined cm; but the question was, who 
ahouU beat the drum for it? — It was a. dis- 
agreeable office, and all seemed averse from it. 
They walked about the foot of the hill and 
the ground near it, like itinerant merchants in 
a fair, unwilling to pack up, in case something 
good might cast up, and yet selling nothing. 

In this mood of apathy, Charles Bearskin 
ofaaerved, that when a man is to be hanged, 
the sooner tibe rope is tied about his neck the 
better, aa delay in so trying a situation be- 
comes but m(»nents of death to him. 
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i)r Skylight agreed as to the irvAk a£ thb 
remark, but he thought it coarse and inddi* 
eate. 

Robert Macport said, that when any thing 
like truth appeared, there should be no de- 
mur. 

The Reviewer told them, tiiat heoootriyed 
and commanded the expeditipn to the lull as 
well as the erecting and adomii^ of it, but 
that he could take no delight in a retseat froDi 
it, and that he would leare it entirely to be 
managed by them. 

Dr Skylight, as next in command, ofdevod 
the critics to attend him ; he told them, that 
matters were now come to that point, when 
the most must be made of them ; thi^ all the 
books should be put into the chest imme- 
diately ; that George Dreadthuncter . should 
go for the great mule ; that the hill should be 
sold for ballast to the captains of East India- 
men at Blackwall ; and that they should nittch 
back to the house of Sk Thomas Lyouigus, 
and condole with him on the fidlore of their 



•df eDtiire.«^Tlii8 was uiiaiiimouBly agreed to. 
Med CflMeatfaer and Andrew Buskinfoot 
tbt«w down the books from the different 
places on the hill, and Robert Macpatt took 
them up in huge aarmf ulk, and threw them 
into the chest, notwithstanding a few rough 
oaths iitim Charles Bearskin, who had the 
trouUe to arrange them there. 

The great mule arrived ; she was put into 
the traces of the cart The chest, as soon as 
it was filled, and properly locked and corded, 
was hoisted up upon it. Dr Kilglister and 
Robert Macport lifted up one end o{ it with- 
out any asostanoe ; all the rest of the critics 
were soaroely aUe to lift the other. The 
fM^es, scales, and weights, were fixed upon the 
chest. Dr Kilgli^er mounted the mule and 
rods off witih the learned cartJoad, while Ro- 
bert Macport poked her behind with the pde 
of a Thames wfaerrymen. The other critics, 
wiA the Reriewo* at th^ head, fdlowed, 
Uke a privateerls crew tak^n jmsoners, and 
maaehing through atown in anenemy^s country. 
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la this manner tb^ went tbrongli the . idifw 
ferent streets and lanes of London ; the peoplr 
staring at the size of the mule, the hd^t and 
Herculean make of Um that rode her, and 
the immense limbs of him that poked her be- 
hind. The general remark was, that the mas- 
ter of the uBoommon big fellow who. rode tbe 
mule must be a fool to hare the animal so 
burdened, notwithstanding her strength. 

When they arrived at the house o£ Sit Tho- 
mas Lycurgus, Kilglister dismounted, and all 
were anxious to see their mentor. The Re^i 
viewer knocked at the door; admittance was 
immediately given. Th^ foond Sir Thomas 
in the drawing-room, tn the middle of a nunKi' 
ber of projectors ; for it was this worthy man^a 
failing to have his pockets often emptied by 
these kind of people. — *< Mr Critic,^' says he^ 
^* I think. I may read in yoor face the mtscafw 
riageof your adventure; but I will be glad 
to have an aeoount of it from joumelf. I take 
no pleasure in the disBfqpotntments of other 
people, but as I see that the chest and the 



muk> and the eritics, msd youndf axe safely 
aniTed, I hope nothing of a vary bad natiure 
hai happened. 

. << NothiDg, sir,^ says the Reviewer) ^^ only 
(hat we have returned without glaty.'" 

He then recounted all that passed at the 
hill. During, the recital of it, some of the 
fncfeetors thiust th^ fingars into their mouths^ 
some oougfaed; nor was it possible for Sir 
Thomas . to make these fellows behave with 
due.dtoorum. When he had done. Sir Tho- 
mas said, ^^ Well, Mr Reviewer, all I have 
now to do is to give my opinion of your ad- 
venture. When you mentioned to me that 
you intended to make an artificial Mount Par- 
nassus, I oon^dered that intention as the pro- 
diKtion of enthusiasm in the cause of litera- 
ture*. I revere whatever belongs to learning 
aiod genius so much (as I then told you), that 
I did not like^ by any kind of disapprobation, 
to.lessen your zeal. Butji Reviewer, I must 
now tell you, that your zeal was the much- 
bdovM dbild of a wieak uiide]*standing. How 
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could you beUeve that mankind in this ooun^ 
Cry could mistake the Isle of Dogs for the 
shaded valleys and green bowers of Greeee ? 
or that a hillock made of mud and sand should 
resemble Mount Parnassus ? The authors and 
the persons of genius who attended you to this 
hill, were possessed of zeal as well as you, but 
they had what you want,—- genius, aidour, 
and strength of mind, whidi made zeal to them 
a secondary object only, to spur diem on, to 
compose what informed and delighted the 
world. Why, then, did you reject th&ir ad- 
vices, contradict their opinions, and not follow 
their decisions? Look at the result, sir; ^y 
all left you, and the good opinion of the world 
along with them. By this you have been re- 
duced to denude your hill of its ornaments,—* 
to replace the books into your chest,— and to 
sell your ideal Parnassus for ship-ballast* But 
let not these lessons of adversity • be thrown 
away upon you : return' to your old apartment 
in Paternoster-Bow. Cultivate candour as well 
as letters. Do not imagine that the straigth 
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of your brain or the soundness of your judg- 
ment are better than those of numbers wild 
tead and enjoy reading as well as you. Re- 
strain ydur spleen and ili-humour, lest they 
blast the bope» of many aspiring young wri- 
ters, whose bread as weH as happiness depend 
on th«r reputations as authors. Pause, abd 
tUnk how you would like to' be treated by 
them in the manner you treat them yourself,—^ 
with critical superciliousness, indifference, or 
contempt. Yet on the success of such writers 
may depend the bread of an only child, a helpu 
tesa^ aged parent, or a virtuous wife. Fc»r one 
bad and presumptuous author that you may 
be able to amend by such means, you may de^ 
stroy the hc^s and happiness of fifty such as 
these* Beicause necessity or chance migllt 
have made you a reviewer, are you on that 
account superior in intellectual capacity to all 
the readers in Great Britain who are not re- 
viewers ? And y^t, by this pretended critical 
superidrity, yoii would make people befieve 
that no book is w^orCby the approbation of tibe 



public unless it is oommended and approved of 
by you. A good review, sir, writt«i with 
judgment, with good sense and good manners, 
and with the great attention, industry, and 
teamed enterprise that such a work requires, 
may be of invaluable advantage in such a 
country as ours, where so many think as wdl 
as write, and where the nature of the ocmstitu- 
tion and government requires that men should 
think and write justly, with moderation as well 
as acuteness, and the most unshaken resolu. 
tion. The reviewer who would accustom them 
to think and write in this manner, might be 
the means of prolonging our hitherto unrivalled 
and unequalled system of legislative govern- 
ment ; for whenever the luxury of refinement 
in writing appears ; when over-nice, and cu« 
rious, and effeminate dbtinctions and rules are 
looked upon as the sole onterions of good 
writing, I consider them as symbols of decay 
in our constitution of government and laws, 
and as so many steps down the stair that leads 
to arUtrary power, which a number of ctrcum* 
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ftUaoM hiddea and opM taid to hmg aiiottt. 
Qiwe up dfliling in tbe ptofito of bookaeUen ; 
it is an iB&mous profitUutioii of geninfl.'^ 

At ihu rqproattb tbe Reviewer got up. <* I 
dedare,^ says be, ^* upon my booour, tbat I 
never reo^ved any of the profite of bookfldlsie 
in my Ufe.^ 

<< I believe it,^ says Sir Thomas ; '' I only 
meant to put you on your guard agmnat what 
the demons of want, or misfortune, or greedy 
might lead you to. Unsuccessful authors and 
the malicious world talk of these matters ; it 
is not imposttble but they may happen, and if 
they do, nothing can throw a fouler stain on 
the literature of Great Britain. Return to 
thy critical apartment, and may you, from the 
consequence of your late failure, be a reviewer 
without envy, a compiler without conceit, and 
a man without malice."' 

I shall conclude with an asseveraticm, that I 
have not, in the foregoing pages, aimed at any 
particular person. I an) so little acquainted 
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with reviewers and critics, that I do not know 
the name of any reviewer in London ; and if I 
have drawn a resemblance without knowing it, 
I declare that nothing was farther from ray 
thoughts than to wound the feelings of any in- 
dmdual whatever. 
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